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PREFACE 


FTER Mr. Rich and I were agreed upin terms and 
conditions for bringing this Piece on the Stage, and that 
PE every thing was ready fir a Rehearſal; The Lord 
Chamberlain ſent an order from the Country to prohibit Mr. Rich 
ko ſuffer any Play to be rebears d upon his Stage, till it had been 
Frſt of all ſupervis d by his Grace. As ſoon as Mr. Rich came 
from his Grace's Secretary (who had ſent for him to veceive the 
beforementioned Order) he came to my Lodgings, and acquainted 
me with the Orders he had received. | 
' Upon the Lord Chamberlain's coming to Tocun, I was confin- 
ed by Sickneſs, but in four or five Days I went abroad on purp ſe 
to wait upon his Grace, wiih a faithful aud genuine Copy of this 
Piece, excepting the Erratas « he Tranſcriber. | 
It was tranſcribed in great haſte by Mr. Stede, the Prompt- 
er of the Playhouſe, that it might be ready againſt his Grace's 
return from the Country + As my illneſs at that Time would not 
allow me to read it over, I ſince find in it many ſmall Faults, 
and here and there a Line or two omitted. But leſt it ſhould be 
ſaid I had made any one Alteration fr m the Copy Ideliver d to 
the Lord Chamberlain: I have cauſed every Error in the ſaid 
Copy to be printed (litteral Faults excepted) and have taken No= 
tice F every Omiſſion. ¶ have alſo pointed out every Amendment 
T have made upon the Reviſal cf my own Copy for the Preſs, 
that the Reader may at one view ſee what Alterations and A. 
mendments have been made. =» E R. 
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Enxnrons as they flood in the 
Copy delivered to the Lord 

Chamberlain ( occaſi n d by 
the haſte of the tranſcriber) cor- 
rected in this Editicn; by 
which will appear the meſ 
minute Difference b:iaveenthai 
and my own Copy. 


P for page. I. for line, ſc. for 
ſcene. what was added 
mark'd thus *. What was 
left out, thus +. 


The names of all the tunes +. 
The ſcenes not divided 
and number'd. 'The mar- 

inal directions for the 
crors were often omitted. 


copy on reviſing it for the 

Preſs. 

Is the mark for any thing 
added. 

+ The mark for what is left 
out. | 

F 58 _— os ſtood in 
the origina ; 

CT I. p. 42 
| *. 1c. 4. I. 2. thouſand*, 
p. 18. 1. 28. But unhappy love, 
the mere virtucus that is +. Air 
21.1.13.my ſteps direct, my truth 
protect a faithful, &c. . Act 2. 
Air 23.1. 3. fk imagination 
+. I. 4. then alone I forgot to 
weep . I. 7. for whole years +. 
I. 11. *Tis a dream + I. 12. 
Tit our utmoſt +. Air 27. 1. 


"A CT i. p.2.1. 16. ever 4. 


9. you ne er were drawn to 


I. 18. after more o *. cringe and fawn among the 
p- J. I. 1. before part not. 1. ſpawn who, &c. +. Air 28. l. 


11. take 4. ſc. 2. I. 12. 70.+. Air 
5. I. 10. u inſtead of they. p. 
9. I. 20. herewith for where-\ 


2. for X. I. 4. alike for both. p. 
40. I. 12. all women ex &% 
Air 39. 1. 3. thus colts let 


EMENDATIONS of my caun 


_ evithal. I. 19. my +. I. 26. will looſe, by want of uſe grow +. | pi 
+. p. 10. I. o. yu for it. p. 11. Air 40. unextinguiſbd ray + in 
I. 20. 10 4. Air 10. I. 5. with 4 Recitative, Away for — N 
tavinkum twankum F. p. 14 I. +. p. 46. I. 1. pardons for per- 

18. complaiſance for c mplionce.'ſons +. Air 45. I. I. when as by 
ſc. 9. I. IL part from. p. 18. I. 9. ambition's . I. 2. mighty *. J. 
ſurely for ſure. I. 13 And ꝗ. ſc. 4, fraud and *. Air. 48. I. 2. 
14. I. 20 inſult me u. p. 24. I. 7 bus X. I. 3. what expenceand 2 
IS. her +. I. 21. young and what care . 1. 7. ſage politici- 
handſome. Act. 2. Air 25. IJ ans . * 1, 27 3» 4, D . 


S. charms for arms. p. 29. the 6. are tranſpos d with no al- c 
ſpecch between Air 25 andſ teration of the words, bnt in- 4 
At 26, +, Air 27. 1. 2. why ſtead of On then; © ont 3 

for cho. Air. 29. with a mirle-] quer, is put p. 55. I. 2. let us 40. 
ton Ec. +, ſc. 7.1. 2. a bawdy-[then to our poſts. p. 57. I. 12. rea 


houſe | 


PREFACE, 1 
houſe bully. p. 42. I. 26. i5|after enterprize, let us neu to 
+, Air 42. I. 6. is for are. p. 44. | our poſts +. Air 58. I. 4. cheers 
I. 7. none for no more. Acc. 3. p. my breaft. +. Air 62. I. 7. by 
52.1. 18. are all at ftake. p.] turns we tale t. Air 63. I. 7. 
53.1. 9. ever . P 54. I. 9. Fund] Tis jealous rages. Air 64.1.3. 
+. Air 51. Thus to battle we ts of the noxious + folded arms 
will go +. Air 52. with a fa, hide its charms, all the night 
la, la, +. ſc. 8. I. 4. prey for free from * * Sc. +. Pol 
pay. F. 63. I. 26. no notions. p. [/y's ſpeech before Air 64 was 
63. 1. 28. or redreſs em #| plac'd after it, but without a- 
Air. 71. the repetition of the ny alteration +. Air 69. I. 7. 
Chorus . ſure to virtue. 5 


Excepting theſe Errors and Emendations, this Edition is a 
true and faithful Copy as [ my-ſelf in my own hand writing de- 
livered it to Mr. Rich, and afterwards to the Lord Chamberlain, 
for the Truth of which I appeal to his Grace. 


— — 


„ 


As I hate heard ſeveral Suggeſt ions and falſe Inſinuations con- 


| cerning the Copy: I take this occaſion in the moſt ſolemn manner 


to affirm, that the very Copy I delivered to My. Rich was avrit- 


ten in my own hand ſome Months before at the Bath from my 
: oepn firſt feul blotted Papers; from this, that for the Playhouſe 
ba tranſcribed, from whence the abeve-mention'd Mr. Stede co- 
pied that which I delivered to the Lord Chamberlain, and excepi- 


ing my can f.ul blotted Papers; I do proteſt I know of no other 
Copy cubatſcever, than theſe I have menticn'd. 

7 he Copy I gave into the hands of Ar. Rich, had been ſeen before 
by ſeveral Perſens of the greateſt Diſtin#icn and Veracity, who 
awill be ready to do me the Hon ur and Juſtice to atteſt it; ſo that 


L n.t only by them, but by Mr. Rich and Mr.Stede, [can (againſt 
: all Inſinuation or poſitive Affirmation) prove in the moſt clear and 
undeniable manner, if occaſien required, what I have bere upon 


my own Honour and Credit aſſerted. I he Introduction indeed was 

net ſhoaun to the Lord Chamberlain, which, as I had nit then 

1 was never trarſcrived in the Playhouſe Coty. 
*Twas on Saturday Herring, December 7th, 172+. that F 


wuaitedupen the Lord Chamberlain; I deſir'd to have the henour of 
reading the Opera to his Grace, but he order d me to leave it cvith 
Fim, which I did upon expectation of having it return d on the 


N Alan ley 
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Monday following, but I had it not till Thurſday December 
12, when I receiv d it from his Grace with this Anſcber; that 
it was not allow'd to be acted, but commanded t be Suppreſt. 
This was told me in general without any Reaſons aſſign'd, or any 
charge againſt me of my having given any particular Offence. 
Since this Prohibition I have been told that I am accuſed, in 
generalTerms, of having <vritten many diſaffc#ed Libels and ſe- 
dlitious Pamphlets. As it hath ever been my utmoſt An:bition (if 
that Word may be us d upon this occaſion) to lead a quiet and in- | 
offenſive Life, I thought my Innocence in this particular would 
never have requir d a Juſtification ; and as this kind of writing 
is, what I have ever deteſted and never practis d, I am perſuaded 
fo groundleſs a Calumny can never be believ d but by thoſe 4who 
do not know me. But when general Aſperſions of this ſort ave 
[ been caſt upon me, I think my-ſelf call d up;n to declare my Prin- 
| ciples and I do with the ſtricteſt Truth affirm, that Tam as loyal 
2 a Subject, and as firmly attach'd to the preſent happy Eſtabliſh- 
i ment, as any of thoſe who have the greateſt Places or Penſions. 
ö ¶ have been inform d too, that in the following Play, I have been 
0 charg d with writing Immoralities; that it is fill d with Slandey | 
| and Calumny againſt particular great Perſons, and that ajeſty, | 
#-ſelf is endeavour'd to be br:ught into Ridicule and Contempt. 
[ As I kneaw that every one of theſe Charges was in every point 
. abſolutely Falſe and without the leaſt Grounds, at firſt I was 
3 uf at all affected by them ; but when I found they were ſtill in- 
\ fred upen, and that particular Paſſages which were not in the 
= Play, were quoted and propagated to ſupport what had been ſug- _ 
geſted, I could n longer bear to lye under theſe falſe 'Arcuſaticns; 
fo by printinp it, I have ſubmitted and given up all preſent views 
of Profit, which might accrue from the Stage, <vhich undoubtedly | 
will be ſome ſati faction to the wort Gentlemen, who have treat- 
ed me with ſo much Candour and Humanity, and repreſented me 
2 in ſuch favourable Colours. b 
| But as I am conſcious to my-ſelf, that my only intention was | 
zo laſh in general the reigning and faſhionable Vices, and to recom- 
mend and ſet Virtue in as amiable a light as I could; to juſtify | 
and vindicate my own Character, I thought my-ſelf oblig d to 
Print the Opera without delay in the manner I have done. 
As the Play was principally deſign'd for Repreſentation, I hope | 
when itis read it will be conſidered in that light : And when all 
that hath been ſaid againſt it, ſball appear to be intirely miſunder- | 
| = f ood ö 
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flood or miſrepreſented ; if, ſorhe time hence, it ſhould be permitted 
to appear on tee Stage, I think it neceſſary to acquaint the Pub- 
lick, that as far as a Contract of this kind can be bindin 


engag dito Mr. Rich zo have it repreſented upon his | T hea 


March 25. 1729. 
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INTRODUCTION. 


Poet. A Sequel to a Play is like more laſt words. Tis 
a kind of abſurdity ; and really, Sir, you have 

prevail'd upon me to purſue this ſubje& againſt my judg- | 
ment. : 
1ft Player. Be the ſucceſs as it will, you are ſure of what 
you have contracted for; and upon the inducement of | 
in no body can blame you for undertaking it. N 
Poet. I know, I muſt have been look d upon as whimſi- 
cal, and 2 if I had ſcrupled to have riſqu'd my re- 

or 


putation 1 for why ſhould I be more ſquea- g 
miſh than my betters ? and ſo, Sir, contrary to my opinion 


J bring Polly once again upon the Stage. 7 
* Player Conſider, Sir, you have prepoſſeſſion on your 
— ; E | ; 


Poet. But then the pleaſure of novelty is loſt ; and in a 
thing of this kind I am afraid I ſhall hardly be pardon'd for 
—— my-ſelf, for * of this ſort are not to be 
followed as preceden:s. My dependance, like a tricking 
bookſeller's, is, that the kind reception the firſt part met 
with will carry off the ſecond be it what it will. = 

1 Player. You ſhould not diſparage your own works; 
= will have criticks enough who will be glad to do that 

or you: and let me tell you, Sir, after the ſucceſs you 
have had, you muſt expect envy. 1 

Poet. Since I have had more applauſe than I can deſerve, 
I muſt, with other Authors, be content, if criticks allow me 
leſs. I ſhould be an arrant courtier or an arrant beggar | 
indeed, if as ſoon as I have receiv d one undeſerved favour 
I ſhould lay claim to another; I don't flatter my-ſelf with | 
the like ſucceſs. ; 

1/t Player. J hope, Sir, in the cataſtrophe you have not 
run into che abſurdity of your laſt Piece. 1 


Poet. 


_INTRODUCTION: vi 

Poet. I know that I have been unjuſtly accus d of having 
given up my moral for a joke, like a fine gentleman in con- 
verſation; but whatever be the event now, I will not ſo 
much as ſeem to give up my moral. 

1ſt Player. Really, Sir, an author ſhould comply with the 
cuſtoms and taſte of the town. ] am indeed afraid too 
that your Satyr here and there is too free. A man ſhould 
be cautious how he mentions any vice whatſoever before 


2 company, leſt ſomebody preſent ſhouid apply it to 


imſelf. 


Poet. The Stage, Sir, hath the privilege of the 2 to \ 


attack vice however dignified or diſtinguiſh d, and preach- 
ers and poets ſhould not be too well bred upon theſe occa- 
fions : Nobody can overdo it when he attacks the vice and 
not the perſon. 


Iſt Player. But how can you hinder malicious applicati- 


ons? 
Poet. Let thoſe anſwer for em who make em. I aim at 
no particular perſons; my ſtrokes are at vice in general: 
but if any men particularly vicious are hurt, I make no a 
logy, but leave them to the cure of their flatterers. If 
an author write in character, the lower people refle& on 
the follies and vices of the rich and great, and an Indian 
judges and talks of Europeans by thoſe he hath ſeen and 
convers'd with, &*c. And I will venture to ovn that I wiſh 
every man of power or riches were really and apparently 
virtuous, which would ſoon amend and 1 the common 
ople who act by imitation. 
1ſt Player. But a little indulgence and partiality to the 
vices of your own country without doubt would be look'd 
upon as more diſcreet. Though your Satyr, Sir, is on vi- 
ces in mare it muſt and will give offence ; every vicious 
man thinks you particular, for conſcience will make ſelf- 
application. And why will you make your-{elf fo many e- 
nemies ? I ow no more upon this head. As to us I ho 
you are ſatisfy d we have done all we could for you; Er 
you will now have the advantage of ail our beſt ſingers. 
Enter 2d Player. 

24 Player "Tis impoſſible to perform the Opera to night, 
all the fine ſingers within are out of humour with their 
Parts. The Tenor, ſays he was never offer'd ſuch an indig- 
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nity, and in a rage flung his clean lambskin gloves into the 


fire ; he ſwears that in his whole life he never did ſing, 
would ſing, or could ſing but in true kid. 


1/t Player Muſick might tame and civilize wild beaſts, 


but tis evident it never yet could tame and civilize muſi- 
cians. 1 
Enter zd Player | | : 
d Player. Sir, Sienora Crotchetta ſays ſhe finds her cha- 
ra:ter ſo low that ſhe had rather dye than ſing it. | 
1: Player. Tell her by her contract I can make her ſing 


= 


It | : 
Enter Signora Crotchetta 


| Crotchetta Barbarous Tramontane ! Where are all the. 
| lovers of Vertue? Will they not all riſe in arms in my de- 


fence ? make me fing it! good Gods! ſhould I tamely ſub- 
mit to ſuch uſage I ſhould debaſe my-ſelf through all Zu- 
rope. Ft, | 


I/ Player. In the Opera nine or ten years ago, I re- 


i member, Madam, your appearance in a character little bet- 


ter than a fiſh, | 
Crotchetia. A fiſn! monſtrous ! Let me inform you, Sir, 
thata Mermaid or Syren is not many removes from a ſea- 
Goddeſs; or I had never ſubmitted to be that fiſh which 
you are pleas'd to call me by way of reproach. I have a 
cold, Sir; I am fick. I don't ſee, wh 7 may not be al- 
low'd the privilege of fickneſs now nar then as well as o- 
thers. If a ſinger may not be indulg'd in her humours, I 
am ſure ſhe will ſoon become of no conſequence with the 
town And ſo, Sir, J have a cold; I am hoarſe. I hope 
Dow you are ſatisfied. | | 
[Exit Crotchetta in a fury. 
Enter 4th Player. _ 
4th Player. Sir, the baſe voice inſiſts upon pearl-colour'd 
ſtockings and red-heel'd ſhoes. : 
1} Player. There is no governing caprice. But how 
ſhall we make our excuſes to the houſe ? 5 
4th Player Since the town was laſt year ſo good as to 
encourage an Opera without fingers; the favour I was 
then ſhown obliges me to offer my-ſelf once more, rather 
than the audience ſhould be diſmils'd. All the other Co- 
medians upon this emergency are willing to do their beſt, 
and hope for yourfavour and induJgence, f 1ſt. 


T a * 3 ns \ 
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1 f Player. Ladies and Gentlemen, as we with to do eve- 
ry thing for your diverſion, and that fingers only will 

come when they will come, we beg you to excuſe this un- 

foreſeen accident, and to accept the propoſal of the Co- 
medians, who relye wholly on your coùrteſie and pro- 
tection. | | | | 

Exeunt. 
The Ou vERTURE. | ; 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 


Ducat. 
Morano- 
Vanderbluff. 
Capftern. 
Hacker. 
Culverin. 
Laguerre, 
Cutlace. 
Pohetohee. 
Cawwawkee. 


Seruants, Indians, Pyrates, Guards, &c. a 


Polly, 
Ars. Ducar. 
Trapes 
penny Diver. 
lim yx. 
Damaris. 


SCENE in the WES T-Ix DIES, 
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ACT I $SCENRT 
SCENE, Ducar's Heuſe. 
DUCAT. TRAPES. 


* 


Q yapes. Hou o you were born and bred and 


live in the ladies, as you are a ſub- 
ject of Britain yon ſhould live up 
to our Cuſtoms. Prodigality there, 
is a faſhion that is among all ranks 
af People. Why, our very younger brothers puſh them-- 
{clves into the polite world by ſquandering more than the 
are worth. You are wealthy, very wealthy, Mr. Ducat; 
znd I grant you the more you have, the taſte of getting 
more ſhcvid grow ſtronger upon you. Tis juſt fo with us. 
But then the richeſt of our Lords and Gentlemen, who live 


elegantly 


g An OPER A. Act I. 


elegantly, always run out. Tis genteel to be in debt. 
Your luxury ſhould diſtinguiſh you from the vulgar. You 
cannot be too expenſive in your pleaſures. 


Arx I. The diſappointed Widow. 


The manners of the Great aſſect; 
Stint not your pleaſure : | 

F conſcience had their genius checkt, 
Hoco got they treaſure ? 

T ke more in debt, run in debt the more, 
Careleſs who is undone; 

Morals and honeſty leave to the poor, 
As they do at London. 


Ducat. I never thought to have heard thrift laid to my 
charge. There is not a man, though I ſay it, in all the 
Indies who lives more plentiful than my ſelf ; nor, who 
enjoys the neceſſaries of life in ſo handſome a manner. 

Trapes. There it 1s now. Who ever heard a man of for- 
tune in England talk of the neceſſaries of life? If the neceſ- 
ſaries of life would have ſatisfied ſuch a poor body as me, 
to be ſure I had never come to mend my fortune to the 
Plantations. Whether we can afford it or no, we muſt 
have ſuperfluities. We never flint our expence to our own 
fortunes, but are miſerable if we do not live up to the pro- 
fuſeneſs of our neighbours. If we could content our ſelves 


with the neceſſaries of Life, no man alive ever need be 


diſhoneſt. As to woman now; why, look ye, Mr. Ducat, 
a man hath what we may call every thing har is neceſſary 
in a wife. | 

Ducat. Ay, and more 

Trapes. But for all that, d'ye ſee, your married men 
are my beſt cuſtomers. It keeps wives upon their good 
behaviours. | 55 

Ducat. Bur there are jealouſies and family lectures, 
Mrs. Trapes. 

Trapes. Bleſs us all ! how little are our cuſtomers known 
on this fide the herring-pond ! Why, jealouſy is out of 
faſhion even among our common country-gentlemen. I 
hope you are better bred than to be jealous. A — 


A. — — — 
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and wife ſhould have a mutual complaiſance for each other. 


ſure your wife is not ſo unreaſonable to expect to have you 


always to her ſelf. 


Ducat. As I have a good eſtate, Mrs. Trapes, I would 
willingly run into every thing that is ſuitable to my digni- 
ty and fortune. No body throws himſelf into the extra- 
vagancies of life with a freer 2 As to conſcience and 
muſty morals, I have as few drawbacks upon my profits 
or * as any man of quality in England; in thoſe I 
am not in the leaſt vulgar. Beſides, Madam, in moſt of 


my expences I run into the polite taſte. I have a fine li- 


brary of books that I never read; I have a fine ſtable of 
horſes that I never ride; I build, I buy plate, jewels, pic- 
tures, or any thing that 1s valuable and curious, as your 
great men do, meerly out of oftentation. But indeed I 
muſt own, I do ſtill cohabit with my wife; and ſhe is very 
uneaſy and vexatious upon account of my viſits to you. 

Trapes. Indeed, indeed, Mr. Ducat; you ſhould break 
through all this uſurpation at once, and keep Now 
too is your time; for I have a freſh cargo of ladies juſt ar- 
Tiy'd : no body alive ſnall ſet _ upon em till you have 
er your ſelf. Vou ſhould keep your lady in awe by 

er maid; place a handſome ſprightly wench near your 

wife, and ſhe will be a ſpy upon her into the bargain. I 
would have you ſhow your {elf a fine gentlewan in every 
thing. | | 3 

. But I am ſomewhat advanc'd in life, Mrs.Trapes, 
and my duty to my wife les very hard upon me ; I muft 
leave —_— to younger husbands and old batchelors. 

Trapes. There it is again now! Our very vulgar pur- 
fue pleaſures in the fluſh of youth and inclination, but our 
great men are modiſhly profligate when their appetite 
hath left them. 


Arr II. The Iriſh ground. 


| Bass. 
Ducat. What can wealth 
ßen due re old? 
Youth and healib 
Are not ſold. | | 
| TREBLE. 
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WE Trapes. I hen love in the pulſe beats low, 
| 0 (As haply it may be with you) 
- A girl can freſh youth beſtow, 
And kindle deſire anew. 
L ' Thus numm'din the brake, 
Without motion the ſnake 

Sleeps cold Winter aavay ; 
But in every vein | 
Life quickens again 
On the boſom of May. 


we LY ALE © * LILLE | V * 


We are not here, I muſt tell you, as we are at London, 
J where we can have freſh goods every week bythe waggon. 
My maidis again gone a board the veſlel ;ſhe is perfect- 
ly charm'd with one of the ladies; *twill be a credit to 
you to keep her. I have obligations to you, Mr. Ducat, 
and I would part with her to no man alive but your ſelf. 
If I had her at London, ſuch a lady would be ſufficient to 
make my fortune; but, in truth, ſhe is not impudent e- 
nough to make herſelf agreeable to the ſailors in a publick 
houſe in this country. By all accounts, ſhe hath a beha- 
viour only fit for a private family. | 
: 8 But how ſhall I manage matters with my 
wie? 15 
* Trapes. Juſt as the fine gentlemen do with us. We 
could bring you many great precedents for treating a wife 
with indifference, contempt and neglect; but that, indeed, 
- ©» would be running into too high life. I would have you 
1 _ ſome decency, and uſe her with civility. You ſhould 
be ſo N as to leave her to her liberties and take them 
too yourſelf. Why, all our fine ladies, in what they call 
— have no other views; tis what they all ex- 


Peer. | 

Ducat. But I am afraid it will be hard to make my wife 
think like a gentlewoman upon this ſubject; ſo that if I 
take her, I muſt act diſcreetly and keep the affair a dead ſe- 
CET. . | 
Trapes. As to that, Sir, you may do as you pleaſe. Should 
it ever come to her knowlege, cuſtom and education Er- 
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| of liquor makes every thing go ſo glibly. Ducat. | 
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haps may make her at firſt think it ſomewhat odd, But 
this I can affirm with a ſafe conſcience, that many a lady of 
quality haye ſervants of this ſort in their families, and you 
can afford an expence as well as the beſt of em. 

Ducat. I have a fortune, Mrs. Trapes, and would fain 
make a faſhionable figure in life ; if we can agree upon the | 
price I'll take her into the family. | 

Trapes. I am glad to ſee you fling your ſelfinto the po- 
Iite taſte with a ſpirit. Few, indeed, have the turn or ta- 
lents to get money; but fewer know how to ſpend it 
handſomely after they have got it. The elegance of luxury 
conſiſts in variety, and love requires it as much as any of our 


appetites and paſſions, and there is a time of life when a , 
man's appetite ought to be whetted hy a delicacy. 

Ducat. Nay, Mrs. Trapes, now you are too hard upon me. 
Sure you cannot think me ſuch a clown as to be really in n 


love with my wife! We are not ſo ignorant here as you im- q 
agine ; why, I married her in a reaſonable way, only for f 
her money. h 
2 

m 
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Arx III. Noel Hills. 


He that æwedt a beauty 
Soon Will fund ber cloy ; 
I hen pleaſure grows a duty, 
Fiarewelllove and joy © - mE 
He that eds for treaſure P:. 
(T hough be bath a wife) „ 
5 Hatib choſe one laſting pleaſure f. 
. In a married life. | 1 7. 
SCENE II. 2 
m) 


DUCAT, TR APES, DAMARTIS. 
Ducat. Damaris, [calling at the door) Damaris, I charge | 
rs not to ſtir from the door, and the inftant you ſee your 
dy at a diſtance returning from her walk, beſure to give 
me Notice. | | 

Trapes. She is in moſt charming rigging ; ſhe won't coſt | 
you a penny, Sir, in cloaths at firſt ſetting out. But, alackx- 
a. day no Dona could ever thrive with dry lips: a glaſs 
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Ducat. Here Damaris; a glaſs of Rum for Mrs. Dye. (D. 


maris goes out and returns with a bottle and glaſs.] 

Trapes. But as I was ſaying, Sir, I would not part with 
her to any. body alive but your ſelf ; for, to be ſure, I could 
turn her to ten times the profit by jobs and chance cuſtom- 
ers. Come; Sir, here's to the young lady's bealth: 


SCENE III. 


DUCAT, TR APES, FLIMZY. 
Trapes. Well, Flimzy ; are all the ladies ſafely landed; 
and have you done as I order'd you? | 


Flimzy. Ves, Madam: The three ladies for the run of 


the houſe are ſafely lodg'd at home; the other is without 
in the hall to wait your commands. She is a moſt delici?- 
2 ous creature, that's certain. Such lips, ſuch eyes, aud ſuch” 
fleſh and blood! If you had her in London you could not 
fail of the cuſtom of all the foreigu Miniſters. And as I 
hope to be ſav d, Madam, I was forc'd to tell her ten thou- 
land lyes before I could prevail upon her to come with 
me. Oh Sir, you are the moſt lucky, happy man in the 
world! Shall I go call her in? | Wo 


Trapes. Tis neceſſary for me firſt to inſtruct her in her 


duty and the ways of the family. The girl is baſhful and 
2 modeſt, ſo I muſt beg leave to prepare ber by a little 
private converſation, and after wards, Sir, I ſhall leave you 
to your private converſations. 
2  #limzy. But I hope, Sir, you won't forget poor Flimzy; 
for the richeſt man alive coul 
I am upon thefe occaſions, and the bribe only can make me 
eexcuſe it to my conſcience. I hope, Sir, you will pardon 
my freedom. [ He gives her money.] 


not be more ſcrupulous than 


Alx IV. Sweetheart think upon me. 


My conſcience is of courtly mold, 
Fit for the higheſt tation. 
¶ here s the hand, when touch'd with gold, 
Proof againſt temptation ? [Ex. Flimzy. 
Ducat. We can never ſufficiently encourage ſuch uſeful 


*qualifications. You will let me know when you are . — 
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POLE YY Act J. 
SCENE IV. 


| N | 

Trapes. I wonder I am not more wealthy; for, o' my 

conſcience, I have as few ſcruples as thoſe that are ten thou- 
ſand times as rich. But, alack-a-day ! I am forc'd to play 
a ſmall game. I now and then betray an innocent girl. And 
what of that? Can I in conſcience expect to be equally rich | 
with thoſe who betray and ruin provinces and countries? in 
troth, all their great fortunes are owing to ſituation ; as for 
genius and capacity I can match them to a hair: were they | 

in my circumftance they would act like me; were I in theirs, 

E ſhould be rewarded as a moſt profound penetrating po- 
litician. | | | g 
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ATR V. "Twas within a furlong, 


tn pimps and politicians 
Ihe genius is the ſame ; 
| Both raiſe their own conditions 
= 7 On others guilt and ſhame : 
With a tongue <well-tipt with lyes 
Each avant of parts ſupplies, _ 
And with a heart that's all diſguiſe 
Keeps his ſchemes unknown. 
Seducing as the devil, 
They play the tempter s part, 
And have, when moſt they're civil, © 
- Moſt miſchief in their heart. In 
* 
V 


Each a ſecret commerce drives, 

Firſt corrupts andthen connives, 

And by his neighbours vices thrives, 
For they are all his own. 


W 
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TRAPES, FLIMZY, POLLY. li 

Trapes. Bleſs = 7 ch what do I ſee? I am iu a 
's 


dream, or is it Miſs Polly Peachum | mercy upon me! Child c. 
what brought you on this fide of the water ? _ Eh 


Polly. 


in a 


hild 


never known Macheath ! 


Polly. Love, Madam, and the misfortunes of our fami- 

ly. But I am equally ſurpriz'd to find an acquaintance here; 
ou cannot be 1gnorant of my unhappy ſtory, and perhaps 

Aha ou, Mrs. Dye, I may receive ſome information that 
may be uſeful to me. 55 
Tapes. You need not be much concern'd, Miſs Polly, 
at a ſentence of tranſportation, for a young lady of your / 
beauty hath wherewithal to make her fortune in any coun- 

try. : 

"Polly Pardon me, Madam; you miſtake me. Though I 
was educated among the moſt profligate in low life, I neyer 
engag'd in my father's affairs as a thief or a thief-catcher, 
for indeed I abhor'd his 1 5 Would my Papa had 
hen ſtill had been alive and I had 


never taken it up, he t 


Aix VI. Sortes des vos retraites. 


She <vho bath felt a real pain 
By Cupid's dart, 
Finds that all abſence is in vain 
To cure her heart. 
Thong h from my lover caſt 
Fur as from Pole to Pole, 
Still the pure flame muſt laſt, 
Ss be 2 the ot * 


Lou muſt have heard, Madam, that I was unhappy in my 
marriage. When Macheath was tranſported all my peace 
was baniſh'd with him; and my Papa's death hath now gi- 
ven me liberty to purfue my Inclinations. 


Trapes. Good lack-a-day ! poor Mr. Peachum ! Death 


was ſo much oblig'd to him that I wonder he did not allow 
him a reprieve for his own ſake. Truly, I think he was 
2 oblig'd to no-body more except the phyſicians: but they 


die it ſeems too. Death is very impartial ; he takes all a- 
like, friends and foes. b 3 
Polly. Every monthly Seſſions-paper like the apothe- 
cary's files (if I may make the compariſon) was a record of 
his ſervices. But my Papa kept company with gentlemen, 
and ambition is catching: He was in too much haſte to be 
ey > rich 
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too what puts you beyond all poſſibility of re 
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rich. I wiſh all great men would take warning. Tis F 


now ſeven Months ſince my Papa was hang'd. | 
Trafes. This will be a great check indeed to your men 


of enterprizing genius; and it will be unſafe to puſh at 1 


making a * fortune, if ſuch accidents grow common. Be- 
ſure, Child, you are not ſo mad as to think of following 
Mac heath. | 


Polly. In following him I am in purſuit of my quiet. I love 
him, and like a troubled ghoſt ſhall never be at reſt till I | 
appear to him. If I can receive any information of him 
from you, it will be a cordial to a wretch in deſpair. | 

Trapes. My dear Miſs Polly, you muſt not think of it. | 


Tis now above a year and a half ſince he robb'd his Ma- 


ſter, ran away from the plantation and turn'd pope: Then [ 
: | reſs, is, that 
fince he came over he married a tranſported ſlave, one Fen- | 


ny Diver, and ſhe is gone off with him. You muſt give o- 


ver all thoughts of him for he is a very devil to oùr ſex; 
not a woman of the greateſt vivacity ſnifts her inclinations 

half ſo faſt as he can. Beſides, he would diſown you, for 
like an upſtart he hates an old acquaintance. I am ſorry to | 


ſee thoſe tears, Child, but I love you too well to flatter | 


ou. 
: Polly. Why have I a heart ſo conſtant ? cruel love ! 


Az VII. O Waly, Waly, upon the bank. 


Fareavel, fareqwel, all hope of bliſs ! 
For Poli! always 75 Fr 
Shall then my heart be never his, 

W hich never can again be mine? 
O Love, you play a cruel part, 

Thy ſhaft ſtill feſters in the ævound; 
You ſhould reward a conſtant heart, 
Since tis, alas, ſo ſeldom found ! 


Trapes. I tell you once again, Miſs Polly, you muſt think | 
no more of him. You are like a child who is crying after 
a _— that is hopping and fluttering upon every flower 


in the field ; there 1s not a woman that comes in his way 


but he muſt have a taſte of; beſides there is no catching 
, | him. 


aal Aa OPERA ug. 


Tis | him. But my dear girl, J hope you took care, at your lea» 
ving England, to bring off wherewithal to ſupport you 
men Polly. Since he is loft, I am inſenſible of every other 
1 at | misfortune. I brought indeed a ſumm of money with me, 
Be- but my cheſt was broke open at ſea, and I am now a 
ing wretched vagabond expos d to hunger and want, unleſs 
charity relieve me. © 
love | Trapes, Poor child! your father and I have had great 
ill 1 dealings together, and I ſhall be grateful to his memory. I 
him will look upon you as my daughter; you ſhall be with 
me. T | 
of it. | Polly, As ſoon as I can have remittances from England, 
Ma- I ſhall be able to acknowledge your goodneſs: I have ſtill 
Then five hundred pounds there which will be return'd to me on 
that demand; but I had rather undertake an honeſt ſervice 
> Jen- | that __ afford me a maintainance than be burthenſome 
ve o- to my friends. f ai | 
ſex; | © Trapes. Sure never any thing happen'd fo luckily ! Ma- 
tions dam Ducat juſt now wants a ſervant, and I know ſhe will 
„ for take my recommendation; and one 1d tight and handy as 
rry to you muſt pleaſe her: then too, her husband is the civileſt 
latter n man alive. Vou are now in her houſe and 
I Won't leave it till I have ſettled you. Be cheerful my 
- dear child, for who knows but all theſe misfortunes mas 
turn to your advantage ? Vou are in a rich charitable fami- 
Iy, 5 ſay your perſon and behaviour will ſoon make 
vou a Favorite. As to captain Macheath, you may now 
ſafely look upon your ſelf as a widow, and who knows, if | 
Madam Ducat ſhould tip off, what may happen? I ſhall re- 
commend you, Miſs Polly as a gentle woman. 


AIR VIII. O Jenny come tye me. 
Deſpair is all folly; 


Hence, melancholly, 
. Fortune attends you while youth is in flowers 
t think By beauty's poſſeſſion 
g after Us'd with diſcretion, 
flower Woman at all times bath joy in her power. 


is way Poly. The ſervice Madam, you offer me, makes me as 


itching happy as I can be in my circumſtance, I accept of it wirh 
— ten thouſand obligations, PTY 2 Trapeꝶ 


11 POE UT: Act I. 
TFrape. Take a turn in the hall with my maid for a 
minute or two, and I'll take care to ſettle all matters and 
conditions for your reception. Be aſſur d Miſs Polly III 
do the beſt for you. | | 


„„ $SRANE Wh. 
TRAPLEL DUCAT.. 


Trapes Mr. Ducat, Sir, You may come in. I have had 
this very girl in my eye for you ever ſince you and I were | 
firſt acquainted ; and to be plain with you, Sir, I have run 

great. riſques for her: I had many a ſtratagem, to be ſure, | 
to inveigle her away from her relations! ſhe too her ſelf | 
was exceeding difficult And I can aſſure you, to ruin a girl 
of ſevere education is no ſmall addition to the pleaſure of 
our fine — I can he anſwerable for it too, that 
you will have the firſt of her. I am ſure I could have dif- 
pos d of her upon the ſame account for at leaſt a hundred 
guineas to an Alderman of London; and then too I might 
have had the diſpoſal of her again as ſoon as ſhe was out of 
: Erne but you are my friend, and I ſhall not deal hard 
wi vou. 23 1 
Ducat. But if I like her I would agree upon terms be- 
forehand; for I ſhould grow fond of her, I know you have 
the conſcienceof other trades-peopleand would grow more 
impoſing ; and I love to be upon a certainty. A 
- Trapes. Sure you cannot think a . piſtoles too 
much; I mean for me : I leave her wholly to your gene- 
roſity. Why your fine men, who never pay any body elſe, 
pay their pimps and bawds well; always ready money. 
| = An dealt conſcientiouſly, and ſet the loweſt price upon 
my ladies; when you ſee her, I am ſure you will allow her 
to be as choice a piece of beauty as ever you laid eyes on. 

Ducat But, dear Mrs Dye, a hundred piſtoles ſay you; 
why I could have half a dozen negro princeſſes for that 

rice. | 1 
| 1 Trapes. But ſure you cannot expect to buy a fine hand- I 
- ſome chriſtian at that rate. You are not us d to ſee ſuch | 

goods on this fide of the water. For the vowen like the 

cloaths, are all tarniſh'd and half worn ont e the> are 


eat hither. Do but caſt your eye upon her, Sir; the. gage 4 
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Act l. An OPERA T2 


ſtands half open; ſee vonder ſhe trips in converſation with 
my maid Himzy in the hall. 

Ducat. Whs trul I muſt own ſhe is handſome. 

Trapes. Bleſs me, ou are no more mov'd hy her than 
if ſhe were our wife. Handſome ! what a cold husband- 
like expreſſion is that! nay, there is no harm done. If I 
take her home, [ don't queſtion the making more mone of 
her. She was never in any bod 's houſe bur vour own ſince 
ſhe landed. She is pure, as ſhe was imported, without the 
leaft adulteration. | g 

Ducat, I'Il have her. I'll pa» ou down upon the nail 
You ſhall leave her with me. Come, count your money, 
Mrs. Dye. | | 

Trapes, What a ſhape is there! ſhe is of the fineſt 
growth. 

Ducat. You make me miſ-reckon+ She even takes off my 
e'es from gold. | | 5 

Trapes. What a curious pair of ſparkling eyes. 

Ducat. As vinif ing as & ſun. I have paid you ten. 
Trapes. What a racy flavour muſt breath from thoſe 


Ducat. I want no provoking commendations. I'm in 
Youth ; I'm on fire ! twenty more makes it thirty ; and this 
here makes it juſt fift . = 
Trapes, What a moſt inviting complexion ! how charm- 
ing a colour! In ſhort, a fine woman has all the perfections 
of fine wine, and is a cordial that is ten times as reſtorative. 
Ducat. This fifty then makes it juſt the ſum. So now, 


Madam, you may deliver her up. 
| SCENE VIL 
DCA TRAPES, D AM ARTS; 
Damaris. Sir, Sir, my-Miſtreſs is juſt at the door. [Exit. . 
Ducat. Get you out of the wa this moment, dear Mrs, 
Dye; for I would not have mv wife ſee you. But don't ſtir 


out of the houſe till I am put into poſſeſſion, Il get rid. 
ol her immediately. * [Exit Trapes. 


SCENE 
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SCENE VIII. 
DUCAT, Mrs. DCC A2. 


+ a 

Mrs. Ducat. I can never be out of the w y, for an hour 
or ſo, but you are with that filthy creature. If ou were 
young, and I took liberties, you could not uſe me worſe ; 
vou could not, you beaſtly fellow. Such my might force 
the moſt vertuous woman to reſentment. I don't ſee why 
the wives in this country ſhould not put themſelves upon as 
eaſy a foot as in England. In ſhort, Mr. Ducat, if you be- 
have v our ſelf like an Engliſh husband, I will behave my 
{elf like an Engliſb wife. Y 


Alx TIX. Red Houſe. 


T avill have my bhumours, I'll pleaſe all my ſenſes, 
Iwill not be ſtintea in love cr expences. 
Tl dreſs with profuſion, I'll game without meaſure ; 
Yeu ſhall have the buſineſs, Iwill have the pleaſure : 
' Thus every day Fllpaſs my life, 133 
My heme ſhall be my leaſt reſort ; 
For ſure tis fitting that you wife 
Should copy ladies of the court. 


Ducat. All theſe thongs I know are natural to the ſex, my 


xr. But husbands like colts, are reſtif, and they require 
a ou time to break em. Beſides, tis not the faſhion as 


yet, for husbands to be govern'd in this country. That 


tongue of yours,my dear, hath not eloquence enough to 4 
A woman's tongue, like a | 


rſuade me out of my reaſon. 


trumpet, onl) ſeryes to raiſe my courage. 
AIR X. Old Ombeus tickl'd, &c. 


ben billows come breaking on the ftr 
be vocks are deaf and unſbaken fand 
Old caks can af the thunder i roar, 
And [ can ſtand woman's tongue that's more, 
MViib a twinkum,twankum, &c. © 
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Ae. An OPERA. 14 


With that weapon, women, like py rates, are at war with 
the whole world. But I thought, my dear, your pride 
would have 1 you from being jealous. Tis the whole 
buſineſs of my life to pleaſe you; but wives are like chil- 


ur dren, the more they are flatter d and humour'd the more 
re perverſe they are. Here now I have been laying out my 
money, purely to make you A preſent, and I have nothing 
Ce but theſe freaks and reproaches in return. You wanted a 
1y 2? maid, and I have hought you the handieſt creature; ſhe will 
as indeed make a very creditable ſervant. 

&- 3} _ Mrs. Ducat. I will have none of your huſſies about me. 
1 And fo, Sir, you would make me your convenience, your 


bawd. Out upon it 

Ducat. I bought her on purpoſe for you, Madam. 

Mrs. Ducat. For your 556 Aan inclinations, y ou mean. 
Il vont bear it. What keep an impudent ſtrumpet under 
my noſe! Here's fine doings indeed ! 
Ducat. I will have the directions of m family. *Tis my 
pleaſure it ſhall be ſo. So, Madam, be ſatisfy d. 


Alx XI, Chriſt-Church Bells. 


hen a woman jealous grows, 
| Farecbel all peace of life 1 » | 
Ari. Ducat. But e' er man roves, he ſhould pay what he ore. 
* And with her due cortent his wife. | 
Ducat. 2. man's the <veakey ſex to ſway : 
Ars. Ducat, We too, when e er we lift, chey : 
Duucat. is juſt and tt 
4 You ſhould ſubmit : | 
Mrs. Ducat. But ſaveet kind husband— not to day. 
| Ducat. Let your clack be ſtill. | / 
Mrs. Ducat, Not till I have my «uill. 
oo If thus you reaſon ſlight, 
here's never an hour 
Wile breath has power: 
But I will aſſert my right. 

Would I had youin Exgland; I ſhould: have all the women 
there riſe in arms in m) defence: For the honour and pre- 
rogative of the ſex, they would not ſuffer ſach a precedent 
of fubmiſhon; And fo Mr, Ducat, I tell you once again, 

JJ) EY oo on a ons 


could not 


12 POLLY: AQT. 


- will not ſta in it. | 
Ducat. Look'ee wife; ou will be able to bring about 
nothing by pouting vapours: I have reſolution enough to 
withſtand either obſtinac or ſtratagem: And I will break 
this jealous ſpirit of yours before it gets a head: And fo, 
my dear, I order that upon my account; ou behave your 
ſelf to the girl as you ought. 6 
Mrs. Ducat. Iwiſh you would behave your ſelf to your 
wife as you ought ; that is to ſa, with good manners, and 
compliance. And fo, Sir, I leave ou and your minx to- 
gether. I tell vou once again, that I would ſooner dj e 
upon the ſpot, than not to be miſtreſs in my own houſe. 
| [Exit in a paſſions 


SCENE IX. 
DUCAT, DAMARIS. 


pb to my diſcredit. 
matrimonia 


ſaw ou my Wife? [Enter Damaris. 


ſhe ? | 


her look ſo before a thouſand times. Woe be to the ſer- 


AIR XII. Cheſhire-rounds. 


hen by their Luffing 
Have bloun up a ſquabble, 
All the charge and cuffing 
Light upon the rabble. 


that ou mall keep your trollops out of the houſe, or I | 


Ducat. If by theſe preverſe humours, I ſhould be forc'd : 
to part with her, and allow her a e maintainance; 
& the thing is fo common among people of condition, that it 
Family diviſions, and 
controverſies are a kind of proof of a man's 
riches ; for the poor people are happ;y in marriage out of 


4 


neceſſity, becauſe they cannot afford to diſagree. Damaris, 


vants that fall in her way! I'm ſure I'm glad to be out of it. 


I 


Is ſhe in her own room? What 1aid ſhe ? Which way went Wh 


Damaris. Bleſs me, I was perfectly frighten'd, ſhe q 
look'd like a fury ! Thank m1 ſtars, I never ſaw her look © 
ſo before in all my life; tho* may hap you ma» have ſeen | 


ank mw<&s .,qFþf4 
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T bus when Man and Wife + 
By their mutual ſnubbing, 

Kindle civil ſtrife, 
Servants get the drulbing. 


Ducat. IJ would have you, Damaris, have an eye upon 
our miſtreſs. You ſhould have her good at heart, and 
inform me when ſhe has any ſchemes a-foot ; it may be 
the means to reconcile us | 
Damaris. She's wild, Sir. There's no ſpeaking to her. 
She's flown into the garden! Mercy upon us all, fay I! 
How can you be ſo unreaſonable to contradict a woman, 
when you know we can't bear it? | 
Ducat. I depend upon you, Damaris, for intelligence. 
You may obſerve her at a diftance; and as ſoon as ſhe 
comes into her own room, bring me word. There is the 
ſweeteſt pleaſure in the revenge that I have now in my 
head! I'll this inſtant go and take my charge from Mrs. 
75 rapes [aſide] Damaris, you know your Se mai ng [Exit, 


SCENE X. | 
DAMARTS. 
Damaris Sure all maſters and miſtreſſes, like politicians, 


judge of the conſcience of mankind by their own, and 
require treachery of their ſervants as a duty! I am em- 


1 ploy'd by my maſter to watch my miſtreſs, and by my mi- 


ſtreſs to watch my maſter, Which party ſhall I eſpouſe? 
To be ſure my miſtreſs's. For in hers, juriſdiction and 
wer, the common cauſe of the whole ſex, are at ſtake. 
ut my maſter I ſee is coming this way | 
III avoid him, and make my obſervations. {[Exits 


SCENE XL. 
DUCAT, POLLY 


Ducat. Be cheerful, Poly, for your good fortune hath 
thrown you into a family, where, if you rightly conſult 
your own intereſt, as every body now-a-days does, you 

Gs may 
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Act l. 


may make your ſelf perfectly eaſy. Thoſe eyes of yours» 


Polly, are a ſufficient fortune for any woman, if ſhe have 


my ſelf undeſerving But ſure Sir, in han 


it has made happy. 


7 he crocs or daau thro* all the year 
No foarler ſeeks to ruin; 

But birds of vice or feather rare 
He's all day long purſuing. 

Beaware, fair maids ; ſo ſcape the net 
T hat other beauties fell in; 

For ſure at heart was never yet 
So great awretch as Helen! 


will make me ſtudy to pleaſe her. 


you, and I will rot be interrupted. 


commands 


Ariz XIV Bury Fair, 
Polly. Few can you be ſo teaxing? 
Ducat. Love will excuſe my fault, 


Polly. I vow [ll not be taught, 
Ducat. All maids I knc<u at frft re ſiſt. 
A maſter may command 


but couduct and knew how to make the moſt of em. 

Polly. As I am your ſervant, Sir, my duty obliges me not 

to contradict >a ; and I muſt hear your _y tho' I know 
0 


me women, 


Arr XIII The buſh a boon traquair. 


If my Lady, Sir, will let me know my duty, gratitude 


Ducat. I have a mind to have a little converſation with 


[bars the door. 


Pelly I with, Sir, you would let me receive my Lady's 


Ducat And ſo, Polly, by theſe downcaſt looks of yours 
you would have me believe you don't know you are hand- 
ſome, and that you have no faith in your looking-glaſs. 
Why, every pretty woman ſtudies her face, and a look- 
ing-glaſs to her is what a hook is to a Pedant; ſhe is por- 
ing upon it all day long. In troth, a man can never know 
how much love is in him by converſations with his Wife. 
A kiſs on thoſe lips would make me young again. [Kiſſes her. 


Hau can cu be jo pleaſing ! [going to kiſs her. 


[ſruggling. 
oll Js 


— 


ou muſt have obſerv'd that their hearts often oppoſe their 
ä ; and beauty certainly has ruin d more women than 


2. 


e 


Polly. You're monſtrous rude; Il net be Aiſ d: 


Nay, fye, let go my hand. 
Ducat. *T is fooli pride 


Polly. *Tis vile, tis baſe 


Poor innocence to wrong ; 
Ducat. I force you, 


Polly. Guard me from diſerace. 


18 


You find that vertue's ſtrong. [ puſhing him away. 


"Tis barbarous in you, Sir, to take the occaſion of my ne- 


ceſſities to inſult me 
Ducat Nay, huſſy, I'll give you money 


Polly. I deſpiſe it No, Sir, tho I was born and bred 


now a-days men are aſham'd of. 


in England, I can dare to be poor, which is the only thing 


Ducat. I ſhall humble theſe ſaucy airs of yours, Mrs, 


Ainx. Is this language from a ſervant ! from a flave ! 


Polly Am I then betray'd and ſold ! 


Ducat. Yes, huſſy, that you are; and as legally my pro- 
perty, as any woman is her husband's, who ſells her ſelf 


in marriage. 


Polly. Climates that change conſtitutions have no effect 
upon manners. What a profligate is that rapes / 1 


Ducat. Your fortune, your happineſs depends upon 
your compliance What proof againſt a bribe! Sure, huſ- 
I/, you belye your country, or you muſt have had a very 


yulgar education, *Tis unnatural. 
Al a XV. Bobbing Joan. 


aids like courtiers muſt be ævoo d, 
Moſt by flattery are ſubdu'd; 
ome capricious, coy or nice 
Out of pride protract the vice; 
But they fall, 
One and all, 
hen we bid up to their price. 


Beſides, huſſy, j our conſent may make me your ſlave; © 


there's power to tempt you into the bargain, You muſt 


be more than woman if you can ſtandt hat too, 


Pal 
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rous to trifle with m diſtreſles. 


Ducat I'll have none of theſe airs. *Tis impertinent in 


a ſervant, to have ſcruples of any kind I hire honour, 
conſcience and all, for F will not be ſerv'd be halves. And 
o, to be plain with; ou, you obſtinate ſlut, you ſhall ei- 
ther contribute to mu pleaſure or my profit; and if you 


refuſe pla; in the bedchamber, you ſhall go work, in the 


* — the planters. I hope now I have explain'd 
my 1eif. 
Polly Ms freedom may be loſt, but you cannot rob me 


of my vertue and integrity: and whatever is my lot, hav- 


ing that, I ſhall have the comfort of hope, and find plea- | 


pleaſure in reflection. | 
Ariz XVI. ASwain long tortur'd with Diſdain, 
Can T or teil or hunger fear? 
Fer love's a pain that's more ſevere. 
© be ſlave, with vertue in his breaſt, 
Can wake in peace, and ſeueeily veſt. 


But love, when happy, the more vertuous it is, the more 


3 | it ſuffers. [Aſides 


TL ucet, What noiſe is that? 

L amaris. [IV ithcat] Sir, Sir. 

Lucat. Step into the cloſet ; I'll call you out immediate- 
iy to preſent 1 ou to my wife. Don't let baſhfulneſs ruin 
your fortune. The next opportunity I hope you will be 
better diſpos'd. [Exit Polly. 

Damaris. Open the door, Sir. This moment, this mo- 


ent ws 


SCENE XII. 
 DUCAT, DAMARIS, Servants, Mrs. DUCAT, &c. 


Ducat. What's the matter? Was any body. about to ra- 
viſh you? Is the houſe of fire ? Or my Wife in a paſſion? 
Damaris. O Sir, the whole country is in an uproar : 
The pyrates are all coming down upon us; and — 

a. 7 ' * | 0 


, 
1 
* 


„ err At. 


Polly. Surely vou only mean to try me! but *tis barba 


US 
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ſhould raiſe the militia, you are an officer you know. I 


hope you have time enough to fling up your commiſſion. 


| Enter 1ft Footman. 1 f 
1% Footman. The neighbours, Sir, are all frighted out of 
their wits ; they leave their houſes, and fly to yours for 
protection. here's my Lady, your Wife! Heaven grant, 
they have not taken her! 
2. — If they only took what one could ſpare. 
1ft Footm. That's true, there were no great harm done. 
Ducat. How are the muſquets ? es 
1f Footm. Ruſty Sir, all ruſty and peaceable ! For we 


never clean em but againſt training-day. 


Damaris. Then, Sir, your honour is ſafe, for now you 


have a juſt excuſe againſt fighting. h 


? 
. 
{ 


: dangers as courage. 


Enter 2d Footman. . 
2d Footman. The Indians, Sir, with whom we are in alli- 


"I ance are all in arms ; there will be bloody work to be 
= ſure. I hope they will decide the matter before we can get 
ready. h | 


| | Enter Mrs. Ducat. 

Mrs. Ducat. O dear Husband, I'm frighten'd to death 
What will become of us all! I thought a puniſhment for 
your wicked lewdneſs would light _— you at laſt. T7 

Ducat, Preſence of mind, my dear, is as neceſfary in 

Damaris. But you are too rich to have courage. You 
ſhould fight by deputy. *Tis only for poor people to be 
brave and 3 who cannot afford to live. 

Enter Maids, &c. one after another. 

1ſt Maid. The pyrates, Sir, the pyrates ! Mercy upon 
us, what will become of us poor helpleſs women! 

24 Maid We ſhall all be raviſh'd. 

I/ Old Woman. All be raviſh'd ! | | 

2d Old Woman Ay to be ſure, we ſhall be raviſh'd; all 


| beraviſh'd ! 


 1ft Vid Mom. But if fortune will have it ſo, patience is a 
vertue, and we muſt undergo it. 
2d Old Nom Ay, for certain we muſt all bear it, Mrs. 


Damaris, 


3d Footrs. 


They are always ſo ſaucy ! 


. POLLY: 
. 3d From A ſoldier, Sir, from the Indian Camp, deſires 
admittance. He's here, Sir. | 

. Enter Indian. 1 
Indian. I come, Sir, to the Engliſh colony, with whom 
we are in alliance, from the mighty King Pohetohee, my 
lord and maſter, and addreſs my {ff to you, as you are 
of the council, for ſuccours. The pyrates are ravaging 
aud plund'*ring the country, and we are now in arms, ready 
for battle, to oppoſe em. 5 

Ducat. Does Macheath command the enemy? 

Indian. Report ſays he is dead. Above twelve moons 
are paſd d ſince we heard of him. Morano, a Negro villain, 
is Fete chief, who in rapine and barbarities is even equal 
to him. | | 

4 agg I ſhall * the council, an we ſhall ſoon be 
T to joyn you. So acquaint the our maſter. 
* 1 Crit Indian. 


Arx XVII. March in 570. 


Prave boys Prepare. [to the men. 


Ab] Ceaſe, fond Wife to cry. [to her. 


Servant. For auhcn the danger s near, 
We've time enough to fly. 
Mrs. Ducat How can you be diſgrac d 
= For axealth ſecures your fame. 
Servant. The rich are always plac d 
| Ab:ve the ſenſe of ſhame: 
Ars. Ducat. Let honour ſpur the ſlave, 
To feet for fighting's ſake * 
Ducat. Hut even the rich are brave 
hben money is at ſtake. 


Be ſatisfy d, my dear, I ſhall be diſcreet. My ſervants 
here will take care that I be not over-raſh, for their wages 


depend upon me. Eut before I go to council—come hither 


Polly ; I intreat you, Wife, to take her into your ſervice. 
[Enter Pelly.) And uſe her civilly. Indeed, my dear, 
your ſuſpicions are very frivolous and unreaſoneble. 

Mrs. Ducat. I hate to have a handſome wench about me. 


Ducat. 


AQT. | 


2 


. þ& I. POL 


es || Ducat. Women, by 2 ut one in mind RL. 
oing that which otherwiſe we ſhould never think of 


hy you are a proof, my dear, that a handſome woman 
m ſay be honeſt. | . 
y | Mrs. Duca. I find you can ſay a civil thing to me ſtill. 
re | Ducat. Affairs, you ſee, call me hence. And fo I leave 
12 er under your protection. 


| 
SCENE XIII. | 
ns Mrs. DUCAT, DAMARIS. 
n 


| 

| 

Mrs. Ducat. Away, into the other room again. When I | 
want you, I'll call you. [Exit Polly.) Well, Damaris, to | 

e ſure you have obſery'd all that has paſs d. I will know 

II. Im ſure ſhe's a huſſy. | 
Damaris. Nay, Madam, I can't ſay ſo much. But. | 
Mrs. Ducat. But what? | 
Damaris. I hate to make miſchief. 


n. Alx XVII. Jig-it-O Foot. 


Betier to doubt 
All that's doing, 
T han to find out 
Proofs of ruin. 
What ſervants hear and ſee 
Should they tattle, | 
Marriage all day would be | | 


Feuds and battle. 


ſervant's legs and hands ſhould be under your command, 

t, for the ſake of quiet, you ſhould leave their tongues 
their own diſcretion, J 
Mrs. Ducat. I vow, Damaris, I will know it. 4 
Damaris. To be ſure, Madam, the door was bolted, and 
ce. ¶ could only liſten. There was a ſort of a buſtle hetween j 
ar, m, that's certain. What paſt I know not. But the noiſe 


ey made, to my thinking, did not ſound very honeft. 


1 . C | Mrs. Dcat. 
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perience. If you had heard them, you would have bee 


A mere Hypocrite, that is perfectly white-waſh.d with Inj 


Act IA 

Mrs. Ducat. Noiſes that did not ſound very honeſt, ſaid Da 
you ? te c 

Damaris. Nay, Madam, Iam a Maid, and have no ExMnds 
eir 
Ake 
Po 
ole 


a better Judge of the Matter. 
Mrs. Duc. An impudent Slut: Ill have ner before me 
If ſhe be not a thorough Profligate, I ſhall make a Diſco! 


very by her Behaviour. Go, call her to me. Exit DamWis t 


( and return M1 


SCENE XIV. 


| Po 
Mrs. DUCAT,, DAMARIS, POLLY. II 
Mrs. Duc. In my own Houſe ! Before my Face! I. 2 | 


have you ſent to the Houfe of Correction, Strumpety 1 
By that over-honeſt Look, I gueſs her to be a horrid Jade 


nocence. My Blog riſes at the Sight of all Strumpet 


for they are Smugglers in Love, that ruin us fair Trader — 
in Matrimony. Look upon me, Mrs. Brazen. She hai be 
no feeling of Shame. She is ſo us'd to Impudence, tha De 
ſhe has not a Bluſh within her. Do you know, Madanivgs a 
that I am Mr. Ducat's Wife? | 
Folly. As your Servant I think my ſelf happy. . 
Mrs. Duc. You know Mr. Ducat, I ſuppoſe. She ha 
Beauty enough to make any Woman alive hate her, ; 
AIR XIX. Trumpet Minuet. 
Abroad after Miſſes moſt Husbands Twill roam, 
Tho' ſure they find Woman ſuffictent at Howe, 
To be Nos d by a Strumpet! Hence, Huſſy, you'd bej 
Would be give me my due, I wou'd give ber the reſt. | 
I vow I had rather have a Thief in my Houſe, For to bW rp, 
{ure ſhe is that beſides. don 


Polly. If you were acquainted with my Misfortune m. 
Madam, you could not inſult me. Jai 


Mrs. Duc. What does the Wench mean? ot! 


Dan 
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Dam. There's not one of thoſe common Creatures, but, 

te common Beggars, hath a moving Story at her Fingers 

nds, which they tell over, when they are maudlin, to 

eir Lovers. I had a Sweet-heart, Madam, who was a 

ake, and I know their Ways very well, by Hearſay. 

Polly. What Villains are Hypocrites: For they rob 

Moſe of Relief, who are in real Diſtreſs. I know what 

is to be unhappy in Marriage. | 

= Mrs. Duc. Married! 

2 Polly. Unhappily. Te 

Mrs. Duc. When, where, to whom ? 

= Polly, If a Woman can have faith in a Woman, may 
y Words find Belief, Proteſtations are to be ſuſpected, 

I ſhall uſe none. If truth can prevail, I know you will 

y me. 


I Mrs. Duc. Her Manner and Behaviour are ſo particu- 


Petr, that is to ſay, ſo ſincere, that I muſt hear her Story, 
JacYnhappily married! That is a Misfortune not to be re- 
1Ingedied. 

Pete Polly. A conſtant Woman hath but one Chance to be 
* ppy; an inconſtant Woman, tho' ſhe hath no Chance 


be very happy, can never be very unhappy. 
tha Dam. Believe me, Mrs. Polly, as to Pleaſures of all Sorts, 
dan s a much more agreeable way to be inconſtant. 


5 1 AIR XX. . Folwart on the Green. 

Love now tis noug bt but Art, 
'Tis who can juggle beſt 

To all Men ſeem to give your Heart, 
But keep it in your Breaſt. 

What Gain and Pleaſure do we find, 
Who change whene'er we liſt ! 

The Mill that turns with every Wind, 
Muſt bring the Owner Griſt, 


| bei 
oft. | 
to d Polly, My Caſe, Madam, may, in theſe times be look d 
Pen as ſingular; for I married a Man only becauſe Ilov d 
m. For this I was look'd upon as a Fool by all my Ac 
Iaintance , I was us'd inhumanly by my Father and 
other; and, to compleat 8 Misfortunes, my Husband, 

2 by 


Une 


Dan 
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by his wild Behaviour, incurr'd the Sentence of the Law, 
and was ſeparated from me by Baniſhment. Being in. 
form'd he was in this Country, upon the Death of my Fa. 
ther and Mother, with moſt of my ſmall Fortune, I cameFo1 
here to ſeek him. : 
Mrs, Duc. But how fell you into the Hands of that con. 
ſummate Bawd, Tapes? ? 
Polly, In my Voyage, Madam, I was robb'd of all I had.! 
Upon my landing in a ſtrange Country, and in Want, [! 
was found out by this inhuman Woman, who had been 
an Acquaintance of my Father's; She offer'd me at fir Ha 
the Civilities of her own Houſe, When ſhe was inform. Iſtar 
ed of my Neceſſities, ſhe propos d to me the Service of 2 
Lady; of which I readily accepted. Twas under that Pre Ma 
rence that ſhe treacherouſly ſold me to your Husband at 
a Miſtreſs. This, Madam, is in ſhort the whole Truth 
Hling my ſelf at your Feet for Protection. By relieving 
me, you make your ſelf eaſy, | 

Mrs. Duc. What 1s't you propoſe ? | 

Polly. In conniving at my Eſcape, you ſave me fron! 
your Husband's worrying me with Threats and Violence; 
and at the ſame time quiet your own Fears and Jealouſies, 
E it is ever in my Power, Madam, with Gratitude IIl re 
pay you my Ranſom. g 

Dam, Beſides, Madam, you will effectually reveng:J. 
your ſelf upon your Husband; for the Loſs of the Monet 
he paid for her will touch him to the quick, 

Mrs. Duc. But have you conſider d what you requeſted 
We are invaded by the Pyrates: The Indians are in Arms: 
the whole Country is in Commotion, and you will ever 
where be expos'd to Danger, | 

Dam. Get rid of her at any Rate. For ſuch is the Va: 
nity of Man, that when once he has begun with a Woman 
out of Pride he will inſiſt upon his Point. 

Polly. In ſtaying with you, Madam, I make two Peopl: 
unhappy. And I chuſe to bear my own Misfortunes 
without being the Cauſe of another's, | 

Mrs. Duc. If Ilet her Eſcape before my Husband's Re. 
turn, he will imagine the got off by favour of this Buſik 
and Contuſion. | 

Folly, May Heaven reward your Charity, 


Mrs, Duc 


Dar FOLLY. boy 


Mrs. Duc. A Woman ſo young and ſo handſome muſt 


in. be expos'd to continual Dangers, I have a Suit of Cloaths 


y me of my Nephew's, who is dead. In a Man's Habit 
ou will run fewer Riſques. IN aſſiſt you too for the 


preſent with ſome Money; and, as a Traveller, you may 
ith greater Safety make Enquiries after your Husband. 
Polly. How ſhall I ever make a Return for ſo much 
oodneſs 2 

Mrs. Duc. May Love reward your Conſtancy, As for 


xhat perfidious Monſter Tapes, I will deliver her into the 


ands of the Magiſtrate. Come, Damaris, let us this In- 
ant equip her for her Adventures. 
Dam. When ſhe is out of the Houſe, without Doubt, 


Madam, you will be more eaſy. And I wiſh ſhe may be 
lo too. 


Polly. May Virtue be my Protection; for I feel within 


me Hope, Cheerfulneſs, and Reſolution. 


AIR XXI. St. Martin's Lane. 


As Filgrims thro' Devotion, 
To ſome Shrine purſue their Way, 
They tempt the raging Ocean, 
And thro' Deſarts ſtray. 
With Zeal their Hope deſiring, 
The Saint their Breaſt inſpiring 
With chearful Air, 
Devoid of Fear, 
They every Danger bear. 
Thus equal Zeal poſſeſſing, 
T ſeek my only Bleſſing. 
O Love, my boneft Vow regard! 
W Truth protect, 
My Steps direct, 
His Flight detect, 
A faithful Wife reward, | LExit. 


Act. II. SCENE I 
The View of an Indian Country. 
POLLY in Boy's Chaths. 

AIR xxl. La vinanella. 


| Wy I did you ſpare him, 
Oer Seas to bear bim, 
Far from bis Home, and conſtant Bride ? 
When Papa 'peacb'd bim, 
If Death had reach'd bim, 
I then bad only. ſig bd, awept, and dy d! 


If my Directions are right, I cannot be far from the Vil 
lage. With the Habit, I muſt put on the Courage and 
Reſolution of a Man; for I am every where ſurroundel 
with Dangers. By all I can learn of theſe Pyrates, m). 
dear Macheath is not of the Crew. Perhaps I may hear 0! 
him amongſt the Slaves of the next Plantation. How ſul 
try is the Day! The Cool of this Shade will refreſh me 
I am jaded too with Reflection. Hoy reſtleſs is Love 
Muſick, -o or three Bars of the dead March.) My Imagi 
nation follows him every Where; would my Feet were as 
ſwift! The World then could not hide him from me. 
[Two or three Bars more.] Yet even Thought is now be. 
wilder'd in purſuing him. [Two or three Bars more.) In 
tir'd, I'm faint. [The Sympbony.] EO | 


. 8.8 


AIR 
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AIR XXII. Dead March in Coriolanus. 


Sleep, O Sleep, 

With thy Rod of Incantation, 

Charm my Imagination. 

Then, only then, I ceaſe to weep. 

By thy Power, 

The Virgin, by time o ertaken, 

For Years forlorn, forſaken, 

Enjoys the bappy Hour. 
. What's to ſleep? 

Tis a viſionary Bleſſing ;, 

A Dream that's paſt expreſſing, 

Our utmoſt Wiſh poſſeſſing + 
So may I always ſleep. [falls aſleep. 


SCENE IL 


CAPSTERN, HACKER, CULVERIN, LAGUERRE. 
CUTLACE, Polly aſteep in a diſtant Part of the Stage. 


Hack. We ſhall find but a cool Reception from Morano, 
if we return without either Booty or Intelligence. 

Culv. A Man of Invention has always Intelligence rea- 
dy. I hope we are not exempted from the Privilege of 
Travellers, 

Capft. If we had got Booty you know we had reſolv d to 
agree in a Lye. And, Gentlemen, we will not have our 
Diligence and Duty call d in queſtion for that which eve- 
ry common Servant has at his Fingers Ends for his Juſti- 
fication. 

Lag. Alack, Gentlemen, we are not ſuch Bunglers in 
Love or Politicks, but we muſt know that either to get 
Favour or keep it, no Man ever ſpealss what he thinks, 
but what is convenient. . 


AIR XXIV, Three Sheep sleins. 
Cutlace. Of all the Sins that are  Money-ſupplying, 
Confider the gates tis paſt all denying, 7 
With 


a4 wy 

A 
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With all Sorts, 
In Towns or Courts, 
The richeſt Sin is lying. 


culv. Fatigue, Gentlemen, ſhould have Refreſhment. 
No Man is requir'd to do more than his Duty. Let us 
repoſe our ſelves a while. A Sup or two of our Cag woud 
quicken Invention. [They fit and drink. 
All. Agreed. 5 
Hack. I had always a Genius for Ambition. Birth andi; 
Education cannot keep it under. Our Profeſſion is great, ſc 
Brothers. What can he more heroic than to have decla- 
ed War with the whole World? | 
Culv. Tis a Pleaſure to me to recollect times paſt, and ik 
to obſerve by what Steps a Genius will puſh his Fortune. 
Hacker. Now as to me, Brothers, mark you me. After 
I had rubbd thro' my Youth with Variety of Adventures, 
I was preferr'd to be Footman to an eminent Gameſter, 
where, after having improv'd my ſelf by his Manners 
and Converſation, I left him, betook my ſelf to his politer 
Profeſſion, and cheated like a Gentleman. For ſome | 
time I kept a Pharaon-Bank with Succeſs, but unluckily 
in a drunken Bout was ſtripp'd by a more expert Brother 
of the Trade. I was now, as tis common with us upon 
_ thoſe Occaſions, forc'd to have Recourſe to the Highway 
for a Recruit to ſet me up; but making the Experiment 
once too often, I was try'd, and receiv'd Sentence; but 
got off for Tranſportation, Which hath made me the 
Man lam. FS 
Lag. From a Footman I grew to be a Pimp to a Man of 
Quality. Conſidering I was for ſome time in that Em- 
Ployment, I look upon my ſelf as particularly unlucky, . 
rhat I then miſs'd making my Fortune. But, to give him 
his due, only his Death could have prevented it. Upon 
this I betook my ſelf to another Service, where my Wa- 
ges not being ſufficient for my Pleaſures, I robb'd my 
Maſter, and retir'd to viſit foreign Parte. 
Capft. Now you muſt know, Iwas a Drawer of one of the 
faſhionable Taverns, and of Conſequence was daily in 
the politeſt Converſations. Tho' I ſay it, no Body was 
better bred. ' I often cheated my Maſter, and as a dutiful 
| he ts Servant 


. 
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rvant, now and then cheated for him. 1 had always my 
allantries with the Ladies that the Lords and Gentle. 
en brought to our Houſe. I was ambitious too of a 
entleman's Profeſſion, and turn'd Gameſter. Tho I had 
eat Skill andno Scruples, my Play would not ſupport 

y Extravagancies: So that now and then I yas forc'd 
— with Piſtols too. So I alſo owe my Rank in the 
rorld to Tranſportation. - 

3 Culv. Our Chief, Morano, Brothers, had never boo 
andihe Man he is, had he not been train'd up in England. 
eat, We has told me, that from his Infancy he was the favou- 
cla- te Page of a Lady. He had a Genius too above Service, 
nd, like us, run into higher Life. And, indeed, in Man- 
and gers and Converſation, tho he is black, no Body has more 
ne, the Air of a great Man. 
ter Hack. He is too much attach'd to his Pleaſures. That 
es, Miſtreſs of his is a Clog to his Ambition. She's an errant 
er, Neo atra. 
ers Lag. If it were not for her, the Indies would be our 
ter n. : 
— AIR XXV. Rigadoon 
ily 1 : . y 
Er 


ent, 
> us 
ou'd 


By Women won, 


0 | We're all undone, 
4 5 Each Wench bath a Syren's Charms, 
ut The Lover's Deeds 
5 Are good, or ill, 
As Whim ſucceeds 
of | In Woman's Will: 


Reſolution is lull'd in ber Arms. 


. 


Hack. A Man in Love is no more to be depended upon 
an a Man 1 in Liquor, for he i is out of himſelf. 


[= AIR XXVI,. Ton humeur eſt Catherine. 


Woman's like the att ring Ocean, 

M bo ber pat hleſs Ways can find, 

Every Blaſt diretts ber Motion, 
Now Joe's angry, now * $ kind, 


Force. And then 


1 


— — 
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What a Fool's the ven'trous Lover, 
Whirl'd and toſs d by ev'ry Wind! Pol 
Can the Bark the Port recover | Tan ! 
M ben the ſilly Pilot's blind ? 


Hack. A good Horſe is never turn'd looſe among Margitle: 
till all his good Deeds are over. And really your Her 
ſhould be ſerv'd the ſame way; for after they take 
Women, they have no good Deeds to come. That i 
veigling Gipſey, Brothers, muſt be hawl'd from him 
the Kingdom of Mexico ſhall | 
mine. My Lot ſhall be the Kingdom of Mexico, 

Cafft, Who talks of Mexico? [all riſe,} Ill never g 


it up. If you out live me, Brother, and I die with 


Heirs, III leave it to you for a Legacy. I hope now y 
are ſatisfy d. I have ſet my Heart upon it, and no Bo 
ſhall diſpute it with me. | 

Lag. The Iſland of Cuba, methinks, Brother, might 
tisfy any reaſonable Man. 

Culv, That I had allotted for you. Mexico ſhall not 
parted with without my Conſent ; Captain Morano 
be ſure will chuſe Peru : That's the Country of Gold, : 


all your great Men love Gold. Meæico hath only Silv; 


nothing but Silver. Governor of Cartagena, Brother, 

a pretty ſnug Employment, That I ſhall not diſpif 

with you. | | 
Catſt. Death, Sir, I ſhall not part with Mexico ſo eaſl 
Hack, Nor I. ; p 
Culv. Nor I, 

Lag. Nor I, 

Culo. Nor I. | ( fig] 
Hack. Draw then, and let the Survivor take it. LIT. 
Polly. Bleſs me, what Noiſe was that ! Claſhing of Swo 

and Fighting! Which Way ſhall Ifly, how ſhallI eſcap 
Capſt. Hold, hold, Gentlemen, let us decide our P 

tenſions ſome other time, I ſee Booty. A Priſoner. 

us ſeize him, 1 
Culv. From him we will extort both Ranſom and! 

telligence. 8 „ 


4 


Hi 
e 
Mig 
n 
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Hack. Why, who do you take us for, Friend? 

Polly. For thoſe brave Spirits, thoſe Alexanders, that 
all ſoon by Conqueſt be in Poſſeſſion of the Indies. 
Lag. A mettl'd young Fellow, 

Capſt. He ſpeaks with Reſpect too, and gives us our 


Margitles. 
Her Culv, Have you heard of Morano ? | 
ale W Polly, I came hither in mere Ambition to ſerve under 


at iim. 
him 
un AIR XXVII. Ye Nymphs and ſylvan Gods, 
' Thate thoſe Coward Tribes, 

Who by mean ſneaking Bribes, 

By Tricks and Diſguiſe, 

By Flattery and Lies, 

To Fower and Grandeur riſe. 


er g 
itho 
W I 
D Bo 


ght Like Heroes of old, 
Jou are greatly bold. 
not The Sword your Cauſe ſupports, 
no Untaught to fawn, 
Ido 4 You ne er were drawn 
Silv Tour Truth to pawn 
herlll Among the Spawn, 
jo | M bo pratliſe the Frauds of Courts, 


would willingly chuſe the more honourable Way of 
aking a Fortune, + 
Hack The Youth ſpeaks well. Can you inform us my 
ad, of the Diſpoſition of the Enemy? Have the Indians 
[T2 9 the Factory? We ſhould advance towards them 
werhnmediately. Who knows but they may ſide with us? 
rain ay-hap they may like Tyranny better, 
p Polly. Iam a Stranger, Gentlemen, and entirely igno- 
ant of the Affairs of this Country: But in the moſt de- 
Perate Undertaking, I am ready to riſque your Fortunes, 
d Hack. Who, and what are you Friend! : 
Polly. A young Fellow, who has genteely run out his 
Fortune with a Spirit, and would now with more Spirit 
. e 
| Culv. 
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Culv, The Lad may be of Service. Let us bring hi 


before Morano, and leave him to his Diſpoſal. 
Polly. Gentlemen, I thank you. 


AIR XXVII, Minuet. 


Culverin. Cheer up my Lads, let us puſh on the Fray. 
For Battles, like Women, are loft by Delay, 
Let us ſeize Victory while in our Power Jen 
AlikeWar and Love have their critical Hour, 
Our Hearts bold and ſteady, 
Should always be ready, 
So, think War a Widow, a Kingdom the Dc 


Mo! 


len 


LExeun 
SCENE II. SD 
Another Country Proſpect. = 
MORANO, FEMNNY. 'Je 


TE. c 
Nor. Sure, Huſſy, you have more Ambition and mo 5 


Vanity, than in perzuading me to quit my Conqueſt 14 
W'ncre is the Woman who is not fond of Title? And ont 

be! Step more, may make you a Queen, you Gipſſb 
Think of that. he 


AIR XXIX. Mirleton, 


When I'm great and fluſh of Treaſure, 
Check'd by neither ear nor Shame, 
Jou ſhall tread a Round of Pleaſure, 
Morning, Noon, and Night the ſame, 
With a Mirleton, Vc. 


Like a City Wife, or Beauty, 
You ſhall flutter Life away; = 
And ſpall know no other Duty, et 
But to dreſs, eat, drink, and play. | 
With a Mirleton, Vc. | 
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hen you are a Queen, Fenny, you ſhall keep your 
ich and Six, and ſhall game as deep as you plea'e. So, 
re's the two chief Ends of Woman's Ambition ſatisfy d. 


\ IR XXX, Sauney was tall, and of noble Race. 


\Q 
ing hi 


Fray. Shall I not be bold when Honour calls? 
delay, Tou've a Heart that would upbraid me then. 
T, Jenny. But, ab, I fear, if my Hero falls, 

Hour, Thy Jenny ſhall ne er know Pleaſure again. 


Morano. To deck their Wives fond Tradeſmen cheat ,, 
| I conquer but to make thee great. 

Dou Jenny. But if my Hero falls,. ab, then | 
ren Thy Jenny ſhall ne er know Pleaſure again ! 


Mor. Inſinuating Creature! but you muſt own, Fenny, 
zu have had convincing Proofs of my Fondneſs; and, 
you were reaſonable in your Love, you ſhould have 
me Regard to my Honour, as well as my Perſon. 
Jenny. Have I ever betray'd you, ſince you took me 
| your ſelf? That's what few Women can ſay, who 
mer were truſted, - | | 
INE Mor, In Love, Jenny, you cannot out-do me, Was it 
d 0 dt entirely for you that I diſguis'd my ſelf as a Black, 
11PI ſcreen my ſelf from Women who laid Claim to me 
herever I went? Is not the Rumour of my Death, 
hich I purpoſely ſpread, credited thro' the whole Coun- 
y? Macheath is dead to all the World but you. Not 
ne of the Crew have the leaſt Suſpicion of me, 
Jenny. But, dear Captain, you wonu'd not ſure per- 
ade me that I have all of you. For, tho Women cannot 
laim you, you now and then lay Claim to other Wo- 
en. But my Jealouſy was never teazing or vexatious 
(Ou'll pardon me, my dear. 
Mor. Now you are ſilly, Fenny. Pr'ythee Poh 3. 
arure, Girl, is not to be corre&ed at once. What do 
ou propoſe? What would you have me do? Speak out, 
t me know your Mind. 
Fenny. Know when you are well. | 
Mor. Explain your ſelf; ſpeak your Sentiments freely 


Fenny. 
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Jenny, You have a Competence in your Power. R nd: 
the Crew, and ſteal to England. Believe me, Captaiſſet it 
you will be rich enough to be reſpected by your Neig 
bours. TL, | 111 

Morano. Your Opinion of me ſtartles me. For Inev 


in my Life was treacherous but to Women; and 5 F. 
know Men of the niceſt Punctilio make Nothing of th I 
Fenny. Look round among all the ſnug Fortunes thi V 
are made, and you will find moſt of em were ſecur'd bly L 
a judicious Retreat. Why will you bar yourſelf fro; | 
the Cuſtoms of the Times? | | __ [uſe 
15 | ar 11 

AIR XXXI. Northern Nancy. ſees 

e i : Mor. 

Hou many Men have found the Skill sun 

Of Power and Wealth acquiring ? nme d 

But ſure there's a Time to ftint the Will mpe! 

And the Fudgment is in Retiring. obſ 

For to e diſplat'd, an. 

| For to be diſgrac d, an 

Ts the End of too bigh Aſpiring. „al 

| ke 

Enter Sailor. : DtAy! 

| d ke 

Sailor. Sir, Lieutenant Vanderbluff wants to ſpeak with. Ge 


you. And he hopes your Honour will give him thiſe fo 


Hearing. LExii Mo- 
Morano. Leave me, Jenny, for a few Minutes. Perſſt, 
haps he Would ſpeak with me in Private. 1A 


Jen. Think of my Advice before it is too late. By thiſyan 
Kiſs I beg it of you. LExitf ſa 


SCENE IV. Mo 
MORANO, V ANDERBLUTTF. in 
d} 


Van. For Shame, Captain; what, hamper'd in the Arm 6 
of a Woman, when your Honour and Glory are all atfy,,, 
Stake! While a Man is grappling with thefe Gil-flirts, u 
Pardon the Expreſſion, Captain, he runs his Reaſon a. ll 

| ground 


= NS 
3 
9 
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, Rund; and there muſt be a woundy deal of Labour 
IPtaigget it a float again. 

Neig 

\ IR XXXII. Amerate fuggite cadente belta. 
Neve 
1 VC 
F tha 
8 th 
ad | 
fro! 


Fine Women are Devils, compleat in their way, 
They always are roving and cruizing for prey. 

When we flounce on their Hook, their View they obtain, 
Like thoſe too their Pleaſure i ts giving us Pain. 


uſe my plain Speaking, Captain; a Boatſwain muſt 
ar in a Storm, and a Man muſt ſpeak plain, when 
ſees foul Weather a-head of us. 
Mor. D'you think me like the Wheat-Ear, only fit 
Sun-ſhine, who cannot bear the leaſt cloud over 
? No Vanderbluf, I have a Heart that can face a 
mpeſt of Dangers, Your Bluſt'ring will but make 
obſtinate. You ſeem frighten'd, Lieutenant. 
an, From any Body but you, that Speech ſhould have 
) another-gueſs Anſwer than Words. Death, Cap- 
,are not the Indies in Diſpute ? An Hour's Delay may 
ke their Hands too many for us. Give the Word, 
ptain, this Hand ſhall take the Indian King Pris' ner, 
| keel-hawl him afterwards, till I make him diſcover 
Gold. I have known you eager to venture your 
e for a leſs Prize. | 
or. Are Hacker, Culverin, Capſtern, Laguerre and the 
ſt, whom we fent out, for Intelligence, return'd, that 
1 are under this immediate Alarm ? 
Wan. No, Sir; but from the Top of yon' Hin, I my 
ſaw the Enemy putting themſelves in order of Bat- 


with 
thi 
Lit 


Mor. But have we nothing at all to apprehend; for 
> have ſtill a ſafe Retreat to our Ships. 


Van, To our Woman, you mean. Furies! you tales 


e one. If our Captain 1 is bewitch'd, ſhall be be- devil d, 
d loſe the Footing we have got? ? L Draws. 
Mor, Take Care, Lieutenant. This Language may 
ovoke me. I fear no Man, I fear Nothing, and that 
u know. Put up your Cutlace, Lieutenant, for! 


lll not ruin our Cauſe wins a Private — | 
n Van, 
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pan Noble Captain, I ask Pardon. 


. 1 arn 
Mor. A brave Man ſhould be cool till Action, Li le 


they 

tenant, when Danger preſſes us, I am always ready, ¶ him. 

fatisfy'd, IN take my leave of my Wife, and then ti 5 

the Command. good 

Van, That's what you can never do till you have 9 

Leave. She is but juli gone from you, Sir, ſee her nol 7. 

hear her not; the Breath ofa Woman has ever prof ney 

a contrary Wind to great Actions. Dol 
Mor. I tell you I will ſee her. I have got rid of m- 

a Woman in my time, and you may truſt me. I 


0 
Van. With any Woman but her. The Husband t 1 
is govern'd is the only Man that never finds out that it 


1s ſo. | ſet 
Mor. This then, Lieutenant, ſhall try my Reſolutiq qua 
In the mean Time, ſend out the Parties and Scouts 1 
boſerve the Motions of the Indians. J 
| We 

AIR XXXIII. Since all the World's turn'd up WM W. 
5 5 Ldo ug wh 

Tho different Paſſions rage by Turns, deſ 

Within my Breaſt fermenting; Ne 


Now dlazes Love, now Honour burns, 
I'm bere, I'm there conſenting, 
Tl Each obey to keep my Oath, 
| That Oath by which Iwon ber : 
With Truth and Steadineſs in both, 
TI act like a Man of Honour. 


Doubt me not, Lieutenant. But III now go with 5e 
to give the neceſſary Commands, and after that retui 
to take my Leave before the Battle. 


SCENE V. 


MORANO, VANDERBLUFF, FENNY, CAPSTER 
CULVERIN, HACKER, LAGUERRE, POLLY. 


Jen. Hacker, Sir, and the Reſt of the Party are 1 
turn d with a Priſoner. Perhaps from him you m 
| | | le 
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Jiearn ſome Intelligence that may be uſeful. See, here 
> Li they are.. clever ſprightly young Fellow! Ike 
him. | h C LAſide. 
1 till pan. What Cheer my Lads? has Fortune ſent you a 
50d Prize. : | | 
Fen. He feems ſome rich Planter's Son; 
van. In the common Practice of Commerce you ſnould 
never ſlip an Opportunity, and for his Ranſome, no 
Doubt, there will be Room for comfortable Extortion. 
Mor. Hath he inform d you of any Thing that may be 
of Service? Where pick d you him up? Whence is he? 
Hack. We found him upon the Road. He is a Stranger 
it feems in theſe Parts. And as our Heroes generally 
ſet out, Extravagance, Gaming, and Debauchery have 
qualify'd him for a great Man. | 
Mor. What are you Friend ? | 
Pol. A young Fellow who hath been robb'd by the 
World; and I came on Purpoſe to join you, to rob the 
World by Way of Retaliation. An open War with the 
whole World is brave and honourable. I hate the clan- 
deſtine Pilfering War that is practicd among Friends and 
Neighbours in civil Societies. I would ſerve, Sir. 


AIR XXXIV. Hunt the Squirrel. 


The world is always jarring ; 
T bis is purſuing 
Tot ber Man's Ruin, 
Friends with Fiends are Warring, 
In a faſe cowardly Way. 
Spurr d on by Emulations, 
Tongues are engaging, 
Calumny raging 
Murt bers Reputations, ep 
Envy keeps up the Fax. A 
Wounds and robs bis Friends. 
In Civil Life, 
Even Man and Wife 
Squabble for ſelfiſh Ends. 
D Jenny, 


. te of . 41 
Thus with burning Hate, © eu, 2. Heng 
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Jen. He really is a mighty pretty man. LAſide. 
Van. The Lad promiſes well, and has juſt Notions of 


the World. 
Mor. Whatever other great Men do, Ilove to encourage 


Merit. The Youth pleaſes me; and if he anſwers in 


Action. D' you hear me, my Lad? Your 
Fortune is made, Now Lieutenant Vanderbluff, I am for 


you. | 
Van. Diſcipline muſt not he neglected. 


Mor. When every Thing is ſettled, my dear Fenny, 


I will return to take Leave. After that young Gentle- 
man, I ſhall try your Mettle. In the mean Time, gen- 
ny, I leave you to ſift him with farther Queſtions. He 
has liv'd in the World, you find, and may have learnt to 
be treacherous, | 5 


Hs SCENE VI. 
 FENNY. POLLY. 


Fen. How many Women have you ever ruin'd young 
Gentleman? | . 

Fol. I have been ruined by Women, Madam. But 
I think indeed a Man's Fortune cannot be more Ho- 
nourably diſpos'd of; for thoſe have always a Kind of 
Claim to their Protection, Who have been ruin'd in their 
Service. 

Fen, Were you ever in Love? 

rol. With the Sex. 

Jen. Had you never a Woman in love with you? 

Pol. All the Women that ever I knew were Merce- 
nary. | 

Fen, But ſure you cannot think all Women ſo ? 

Pol. Why not, as well as all Men? The Manners of 
Courts are catching. 

Fen. It you found only ſuch Uſage, a generous Woman 
can the more oblige you. Why ſo Baſhful, young Spark ? 
hi don't look as if you'd revenge yourſelf on the whole 

EK. - 

Fol. I loſt my Impudence with my Fortune. Foverty 

keeps down Affurance. Jenny. 


. 
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Fen, Iam a Plain-ſpoken Woman, as you may find, 


and Ion I like you. And, let me tell you, to be my 
Favourite may be your beſt Step to Preterment, 


AIR XXXV. Young Damon once the lovelieſt Swain, 


In Love and Life the preſent Uſe. 

One Hour we grant, the Next refuſe ; 
Who then would riſque a Nay ? 

Were Lovers wiſe they would be kind, 

And in our Eyes the Moment find; 
For only then they may. 


Like other Women I ſhall run to Extremes. If von 
won't make me love you, I ſhall hate you. There never 


was a Man of true Courage, Who was a Coward in 


Love. Sure you are not afraid of me Stripling ? 

8 LIuking Polly by the Hand. 
Pol. I know you only railly me. Reſpect, Madam, keeps 
me in Awe. 

Fen. By your Expreſſion and Behaviour, one would 
think I were your Wife. If ſo, I may make uſe of her 
Freedoms, and do what I pleaſe without Shame or Reſ- 
traintz [Kiſſes ber.] Such Raillery as this, my Dear, 
Tequires Replication. ” 

Pol. You'll pardon me then, Madam, [Kiſſes ber. 

Fen. What, my Cheek! let me dye, if by your Kiſs, 
I ſhould not take you'for my Brother or my Father. 

Pol. I muſt put on more Aſſurante, or I ſhall be diſco- 
verd. [Afide.)J Nay, then, Madam, if a Woman will 
allow me Liberties, they are never flung away upon 
me. If I am too rude [Kiſſes ber. 

Fen. A Woman never pardons the contrary Faults. 


AIR XXXVI. Catherine Ogye. 


We never blame the forward Swain, 
Who puts us to the Tyyal. : 
Pol. I know you Firſt would give me Pain, 
T ben baulk me with Denial. 


D 2 | Felt. 
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Jen. What mean we then by being try'd ? 
Fol. With Scorn and Slight to uſe us. | 
Moft Beauties, to indulge their Pride, 
Seem kind but to refuſe us, 


Jen. Come then, my Dear, let us take a Turn in 
yonder Grove. A Woman never ſhews her Pride but be. 
fore Witneſſes. 

Pol. How ſhall Il get rid of this Affair? [Afide.J Mora. 
no may ſurprize us. | Z 

Fen. That is more a Wife's Goncern, Conſider, young 


Mine. | 
Pol. We may have more eaſy and ſafe Opportunities. 
Beſides, I know, Madam, you are not Serious. 

Fen, To a Man who loſes one Opportunity, we ne. 
ver grant a Second. Excuſes ! Conſideration ! He hath 
not à Spark of Love in him, I muſt be his Averſion ! Go, 
Monſter, I hate you, and you ſhall find I can be re. 
veng'd. 


AIR XXXVIL Roger a Coverly. 


My Heart is by Lope forſaken, 
| I feel the Tempeſt growing. 
A Fury the Flace hatb taken, 
EN I rage, I burn, I'm glowing. 
% Tho' Cupid's Arrows. are erring, 
. Or Indifference may ſecure ye, 
When Woman's Revenge is ſtirring, 
Tou cannot eſcape that Fury. 


1 could hear your Excuſes, but thoſe looks of Indiffe- 
rence kill me, 


2 2 


- 


"SCA MNE - VI 
JENNY, POLLY,  MORANO, 


Fen, Sure never was ſuch Infolence ? how could you 
Jjeavy, me with this Bawdy-houſe Bully ? for if he had 
0 * been 


Man, if I have put my If in your Power, you are inſt 


in 
be. 


d. 


ing 


in 


les. 


ne. 
ith 
IO, 
re- 
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been bred a Page, he muſt have made his Fortune. If I 
had given the leaſt Encouragement, it would not have 
provok'd me. Odious Creature ! 
Mor. What-a-vengeance is the Matter? | N 
Fen. Only an Attempt upon your Wife. So ripe an 


Affurance ! He muſt have ſuck d in Impudence from his 


Mother. | : | | | 
Mor. An Act of Friendſſiip only. He meant to puſh his 


Fortune with the Hynshand. Tis the Way of the 
Town, my Dear. 


AIR XXXVII, Bacchus m'a dit, 
By Halves no Friend 
Now ſeeks to do you Pleaſure. 
Their Help they lend 
It every Part of Life; 
If Husband's Fart, 
The Friend bath atways Leiſure; 
Then all bis Heart 
Is bent to planſe the Wife. 


Fen. I hate you for being fo little Jealous. 

Mor. Sure, Fenny, you know the Way of the World 
better, then to be furprizd at a Thing of this Kind. 
'Tis a Civility that all you fine Ladies expect; and, upon 
the like Occaſion, I could not have anſwered for my ſelf. 
I awn, Ihave a Sort of Partiality to Impudence. Perhaps 
too, his Views might be Honourable. If I had been 
kill'd in Battle, tis good to be beforehand, You know 
tis a Way often prattis'd to make ſure of a Widow. | 

Fen. If FT find you ſo eaſy in thefe Affairs, you may 
make my Virtue lefs obſtinate. | — 


AIR XXXIX. Health to Betty. 


If Husbands fit unſteady, 
Moſt Mes for Freaks are ready, 
Neglect the Rein 
The Steed again 
Grows skittiſh, wild and beady. Wy 
Et; Your 
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Your Behaviour forces me to ſay, what my Love for you 
will never let me put in Practice. You are too ſafe, too 
ſecure, to think of pleaſing me. 


Mor. Tho' I like Impudence, yet tis not ſo agreeable 


when put in Practice upon my own Wife: and, jeſting 
a-part, young Man, if I ever catch you thinking this 
Way _ a Cat-o'-nine-tails ſhall cool your Courage. 


SCENE VIII. 


Mon- A No. FENNY, POLLY, VANDERBLUFF, 
LAGUERRE, &c. with CAWWAWKEE Priſoner. 


Van. The Party, Captain, is returned with Succeſs: 
After a ſhort Skirmiſh, the Indian Prince Cawwawhkee here 
was make Priſoner, and we want your Orders for his 
Diſpoſal, 

Mor. Are all our Troops ready and under Arms ? 

Van. They wait but for your Command. Our Num- 
bers are Strong. All our Ship's Crews are drawn out, 
and the Slaves that have deſerted to us from the Planta- 
tions are all brave determin'd Fellows, who muſt be- 
have themſelves well 

Mor, Look'e Lieutenant, the truſſing up this Prince, 
in my Opinion, would ſtrike a Terror among the Ene- 

my. Beſtdes, dead Men can do no Miſchief. Let a Gib- 
bet be ſet up, and ſwing him off between the Armies 
before the Onſet. 

ban. By your Leave, Captain, my Advice blows direct- 
ly contrary. Whatever may be done hereafter, I am 
tor putting him firſt of all upon Examination. The 
Indians to be ſure have hid their Treaſure, and we ſhall 
want a Guide to ſhew us the beſt Plunder. 

Nor. The Counſel is good, I will extort Intelligence 
from him. Bring me Word when the Enemy are in 
Motion, and that Inſtant IN put my ſelf at your Head, 
CExit Sailor.) Do you know me Prince? 

Caw. As a Man of Injuſtice, I know you, Ro covets 
and invades the Properties of another. 

Mor. Do you know my Power? 

| | | Caw, 


aW, 
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Caw. I fear it not. 
Mor. Do you know your Danger ? 
Canv. I am prepar d to meet it. 


AIR XL. Cappe de bonne Eſperance. 


The Body of the Brave may be taken, 
If Chance bring on our adverſe Hour; 
But the noble Soul is unſhaken, 
For That fill is in our Power, 
*Tis a Rock whoſe firm Foundation 
Mocks the Waves of Perturbation; 
'Tis 4 never-dying Ray, 
Brig bter in our evil Day. 


Mor. Meer down- right Barbarians, you ſee, Lieute- 
nant they have our national Honour ſtill in Practice 
among them. 

Van, We muſt beat Civilizing into em, to make em 
capable of common Society, and common Converſation. 

Mor. Stubborn prince, mark rp well. Know you, I 
ſay, that your life is in my Power? 

Ca. I know too, that my Virtue is in my own. 

Mor. Not a Mule, or an old out-of-fashion'd Philoſopher 


could be more obſtinate, Can you feel Pain? 


Cum, I can bear it. 

Mor. I ſhall try you, 

Caw. I ſpeak Truth, I never affirm but what I know. 

Mor. In what Condition are your Troops? What Num- 
bers have you; How are they diſpos'd? Act reaſonably 
and openly, and you ſhall find Protection. | 

Caw. What betray my Friends! Iam no Coward, 
European. 

Mor. Torture ſhall make you ſqueak. 

Caꝛu. I have Reſolution ; and Pain ſhall neither make 


| me lye or betray, I tell thee once more, European, Tam no 


Coward, 
Van. What, neither cheat nor be cheated! There is no 


having either Commerce or Correipondence With theſe 
Creatures, | | 


1 


Ten, 
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gen. We have reaſon to be thankful for our good Edu. Hike 


cation. How ignorant is Mankind Without it. 
Capſt. I wonder to hear the Brute ſpake. 
Lag. They would make a Shew of him in England. 
Jen. Poh, they would only take him for a Fool. 


Or V 
ure: 


em. 


JF 


Gaſt. But how can you expect any Thing from a Crea. IVou 
ture, who hath never ſeen a civiliz d Country? Which! 


Way ſhould-he know Mankind? 
Jen. Since they are made like us, to beſure, were they 
in Englund they might be taught. | 
Lag. Why we ſee Country Gentlemen grow into Cour- 
tiers, and Country Gentlewomen with a little Poliſhing 
of the Town, in a few Months become fine Ladies. 
Fen, Without Doubt, Education and Example can do 
much, 
Pol. How happy are theſe Savages !' Who would not 


4 , - * 


wiſh to be in ſuch Ignorance! 


E : 
Mor. Have done, I beg you, with your muſty Reflec. 
tions : You but interrupt the Examination. You have 
Treqfure, you have Gold and Silver among you, I ſup. 
Pole. | | 
Caw. Better it had been for us if that ſhining Earth 
had never been brought to Light. 

Mor. That you have Treaſure, then you own, it 
ſeems. I am glad to hear you confeſs Something. 

Caw. But out of Benevolence we ought to hide it 
from you. For, as we have heard, tis ſo rank a Foiſon 
to you Europeans, that the very Touch af it makes you 
mad. | 


AIR XLI. When bright Aurelia tripp'd the Plain, 


For Gold you ſacrifice your Fame, 

Your Honour, Life aud Friend: 
You war, you fawn, you lie, you game, 
And plunder without. Fear or. Shame; 

Can Madneſs this tranſcend ? 


Mor. Bold Savage, we are not to be inſulted with 
your Ignorance. It you would ſave your Lives, you muſt, 
| „ 
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du. Mike the Beaver, leave behind you what we hunt for, 
or we ſhall not quit the Chaſe, Diſcover your Trea- 
ures, your Hoards, for I will have the Ranſacking of 
'em. | 

Fen. By his ſeeming to fet a Value upon Gold, one 
ea. {would think that he had ſome Glimmering of Senſe. 


1 
N AIR XLU. Peggy's Milt. 
* | 
d When Gold is in Hand, 
ur. It gives us command; 
ng It makes us lov'd and reſpected. 
A ls now, as of Tore; 
do Wit and Senſe, when poor, 
Are ſcorn'd, o erlook d and neglected. 
ot | Tho: Peeviſh and old, 
le. Rs If Woman have Gold, 
3 They bave Youth, Good-bumour, and Beauty : 
ve Among all Mankind, | 
p. Without it we find 
Nor Love, nor Favour, nor Duty. 
Fth 


Mor. I will have no more of theſe Interruptians, ſince 
it Woman will be always talking, one would think they 
had a Chance now and then to talls in Seaſon, Once 
it | Pore I ask you, obſtinate, andacious Savage, if I grant 
vou your Lite, will you be uſeful to us? For you ſhall 
ting Mercy upon no other Terms, I will have immedi. 
ate compliance, or you ſhall undergo: the Torture. 
Caw. With Diſhonour Life is Nothing worth. 
Mor, Furies! III trifle no longer. 


RECIFATIVE. sia Suggetta la plebe in Coriolan. 


Henee let bim feel bis Sentence. 
Paip brings Repentance. 


Lag. You would not have us to put him to Death, 
Captain ? 
th Mor. Torture him leiſurely, but ſeverely, I ſhall 
t. ſtagger your Reſolution, Indian. | 
ke RE CI. 
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Hence let bim feel bis Sentence. 
Pain brings Repentance 


But hold, Til fee him tortur' d. I will have the Pleaſur 
of extorting Anſwers from him my ſelf, So keep hin 
ſafe till you have my Directions. 

Lag. It ſhall be done. | 

Mor. As for you, young Gentleman, I think it no 
proper to truſt you till I know you farther. Let hin 
be your Priſoner too till I give Order how to diſpoſe off 
him, = [Exeunt Caw. and Polly guarded hey 


On. 
SCENE IX. FO 
MORANO, FENNY, V ANDERBLUFF. 


he N 

Van. Come, noble Captain, take one hearty Smack 
upon her Lips, and then ſteer off; for one Kiſs require 
another, and you will never have done with her. | 
once a Man and Woman come to Grappling, there's no 
Hawling of em aſunder. Our Friends expect us. : 

Fen. Nay, Lieutenant Vanderbluff, he ſhall not go yet. Ixet 

Van. I'm out of Patience. There is a Time for all 
Things, Madam. But a Woman thinks all Times muſt 
be ſubſervient to her Will and Humour. We ſhould be 
now upon the Spot. | : 
Fen. Is the Captain under your Command, Lieute- 
nant ? TR ; 

Van. I know Woman better than fo. I ſhall neverÞher 
diſpute the Command with any Gentleman's Wife. Come, [hon 
Captain, a Woman will never take the laſt Kiſs; ſhe will 


always want another. Break from her Clutches. 7 at 
Mor, I muſt go. But I cannot. he 

« a . " ** „ K - 4 

AIR XLIII. Excuſe me. Int 

Honour calls me from thy Arms, [to him. 


With Glory my Boſom is beating. „ 


than POLLY: © 4% 


Victor Summons to Arms: Then to Arms 
Let us baſte, for we're ſure of Defeating. 
One Look more and tben— [to her. 
Ob, I am loft again! | 
What a Fower bas Beauty | FE: 
But Honour calls, and I muſt away [to him 


a ſun 

hin But Love forbids, and I muſt obey. [to her. 
You grow too bold; Van. pulling him away 
Hence, looſe your Hold, . 

t no For Love claims all my Duty. [to her. 


hin 
ſe of 6 . | 6 ES 

rdedfſl hey will bring us Word when the Enemy is in Mo- 
ion. I know my own Time Lieutenant. 


Van. Loſe the Indies, then, with all my heart. Loſe 


he Money, and you loſe the Woman, that I can tell you 
aptain. Furies, what would the Woman be at : BA 
Fen. Not fo haſty and cholerick, I beg you, Lieute- 
ant, Give me the hearing, and perhaps, whatever you 
nacknay think of us, you may once in your life hear a woman 
Ureqgppeak reaſon. | 
IF Van. Diſpatch then, and if a few words can ſatisfy you. 
S NVſhe brief. | 
Jen. Men only ſlight women's advice thro' an over- con- 
Vet. eit of their own Opinions. I am againſt hazarding a Bat- 
alle, Why ſhould we put what we have already got to 
nultFhe riſque? We have money enough on board our ſhips 
o ſecure our perſons, and can reſerve a comfortable ſub. 
ſiſtance beſides, Let us leave the Indies to our Com- 
ItC-Brades, X 9 85 
Van. Sure you are the firſt of the Sex that ever ſtinted 
ver Bherſelf in love or money. If it were conſiſtent with our 
me, Fhonour, her counſel were worth liſtening to. 
Vil Jen. Conſiſtent with our honour! For ſhame, Lieute- 
nant, you talk like an Indian. One would take you for 
he Savage's Brother, or Couſin-German at leaſt, You 
ay talk of honour, as other great Men do, But when 
Intereſt comes in your way, you ſhould do as other great 
{len do. | : | 
ms - - 
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AIR Xv. Ruben. van 
hey \ 
Honour plays 4 Bubbles part, ar. 


Ever bilk'd, and ever cheat ed; 
Never in Ambition's heart, 


Int reſt there is ſeated. M 
Honour was in uſe of Vore, | 

Tbo by want attended : Sail 
Since 'twas talk d of, and no more; f the 


Lord, bow times aye mended ! 


Vn, What thi nk you of her Propoſal, noble Captain hr y. 


We may puſh matters too far. Mc 


Fen. Conſider, my dear, the Indies are only zrenſure eath 
in expectation. All your ſenſible men, now a-days, loveſ Fei 
the ready. Let us ſeize the ſhips then, and away forſhart 
England, while we have the Opportunity. 

Van, Sure you can have no icruple againſt treachery. 
Captain? Tis as common a money-getting vice as any inſo vit 
faſhion; for who now a days ever boggles at giving up 
his crew ? 

Mor. But the baulking of a great Deſign 

Van, 'Tis better baulking our own deſigns, than have 

em baulk d by others; for then our defigns and our lives}. 
will be cut ſhort together. | 


AIR XLV. Troy Town. 


When Ambition's ten years toils 
Have beap'd up mighty Hoards of gold , 
Amid the barveſt of the ſpoils, 
Acquir d by fraud, and rapine bold, 
Comes juſtice, The great ſcheme is croft, 
At once, wealth, life, and Jame are loft, 
P 
This is a melancholly reflection for ambition, if it ever ef, 
could think reaſonably, y 
Mor. If you are ſatisty d, and for your ſecurity, Jenny. C, 
For any man may allow that he has money enough, when ou 
he hath enough to ſatisfy his wife, no 
Van, 


Van We may make our retreat without ſuſpicion, for 
hey will readily impute our being miſt to the accidents of 


ar, 
SCENE X 
MORANO, JENNY, VANDERBLUFF, SAILOR, 


Sailor. There is juſt now news arriv'd, that the troops 
f the plantation have intercepted the e to our 
hips 5 fo that the victory is our only hope. The Indian 
"rces too are ready to march, and ours grow impatient 
un! or your preſence, noble captain. 5 8 
Mar. I'll be with em. Come then, lieutenant, for 
1rescath, or the world, 3 
love Fen. Nay then, if affairs are deſperate, nothing ſhall 
forſjart me from you. I'll ſhare your dangers. 1 
Mor, Since I muſt have an empire, prepare your ſelf, 
ery enny, for the cares of royalty. Let us on to battle, 
y info victory. Hark the trumpet. [Trumpet ſounds, 


; up 

AIR XLVI. We've cheated the Parſon. 
ve Deſpair leads to battle, no courage ſo great. 
ave. They muſt conquer or dye who've no retreat. 


Van. No retreat. 
Jen. No retreat. es 
Mor, They muſt conguer or dye who've no retreat. 


LExeunt. 
SCENE XI. 
A Room of a poor Cottage. 
CAWWAWKEE in Chains, FOLLY. 


2 


Polly. Unfortunate Prince! I cannot blame your diſ. be- 

ver ef, when I tell you that Iadmire your virtues, and ſhare 
your misfortunes, 

un. cau. To be oppreſs'd by a European implies merit. Yet 

hen ou are a European. Are you fools? Do you believe one 

nother? Sure ſpeech can be of no uſe among you. 

Van. | | Polly, 


ww © 
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Fol. There are conſtitutions that can reſiſt a peſtilend Ca; 
Ca. But ſure vice muſt be inherent in ſuch conſirÞ Pr 
tions. Lou are aſham'd of your hearts, you can lie. Ht Pol 
can you bear to look into your ſelves? © ſe 11 
Polly. My ſincerity could even bear your Exan Ca 
_—_—— . 3 Pol. 
Caw. You have cancell'd faith. How can I believe ya 
You are cowards too, for you are cruel. | 
Folly. Would it were in my power to give you prot 
ef my compaſſion, | | 
__*Gaw. You can be avaritious. That is a complicatio 
of all vices. It comprehends them all. Heaven gut 
our country from the infection. 
Polly. Let the worſt men allow virtue to be aimable, 
there would be no Hypocrites. | 
Caw. Have you then Hypocriſy ſtill among you? F 
all that I have experienc'd of your manners is open v 
lence, and bare-fac'd Injuſtice. Who that had ever f 
the ſatisfaction of virtue would ever part with it. 


U 

AIR XLVIL Tramo tanto. 45 

Virtue's treaſure na 

V ng! 

Cheerful even amid diſtreſs; Pol. 

Nor pain nor Croſſes, = 2. 
Nor grief nor loſſes, 


Nor death it ſelf can make it leſs: 
Tere relying, 
Suff ring, dying, 
Honeſt ſouls find all redreſs. 
Polly. My heart feels your ſentiments, and my tony 
longs to join in 'em. | 


Caw. Virtue's treaſure 
Is a pleaſure, 
Polly. Cheerful even amid diſtreſs ; 
Caw. Nor pain nor croſſos, 
Polly. Nor grief nor loſſes, 
Caw. Nor death it ſelf can make it leſs. 
Polly. Here relying, | | 
Caw. Suff ring, dying, 


Polly, Honeſt Souls find all redreſs. Ci 
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lend Caw. Having this, I want no other Conſolation. I 
Iſtit h prepar'd for all Misfortunes. | X 
Holrol. Had you means of Eſcape, you could not re- 
ſ ie it. To preſerve your Life is your Duty. 
xanl Caw. By diſhoneſt Means, I ſcorn it. | 
Pol. But Stratagem 15 allow'd in War; and *tis law- 
yo to uſe all the Weapons employ'd againſt you. You 
© Þy fave your Friends from Affliction, and be the In- 
produment of reſcuing your Country. 
aw. Thoſe are powerful Inducements. I ſeek not. 
atioh)untarily to reſign my Life. While it laſts, I would 
guaſ my r 3 | 
ol. I'll talk with our Guard. What induces them 
Rapin and Murthker, will induce em to betray. 
u may offer them what they want; and from no 
nds, upon no Terms, Corruption. can reſiſt the 
mptation. 7, 
aw. I have no Skill. Thoſe who are corrupt them- 
ves; know how to corrupt others. You may do as 
u pleaſe. But whatever you promiſe for me, con- 
ry to the European Cuſtom, I will perform. For tho? 
nave may break his Word with a Knave, an honeſt 
ngue knows no ſuch Diſtinctions. | 
Pol. Gentlemen, I defire ſome Conference with you, 
t may be for your Advantage. | 


Scene XII. 


| Polly, Cawwawkee, Laguerre, Capſtern. 


ol. Know you that you have the Indian Prince in 
ur Cuſtody > | 

ag. Full well. 3 

ol. Know you the Treaſures that are in his Power? 
ag. I know too that they ſhall ſoon be ours. 

ol. In having him in your Poſſeſſion they are yours. 
ag. AS how, Friend? 

ol. He might well reward you. 
ag. For what: | 
Pol. For his Liberty. 


tone 


Ca 
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Caw. Yes, European, I can, and will reward you. 
Cap. He's a great Man, and I truſt no ſuch Promiſ 
Caw. I have ſaid it, European: And an Indian's Hea 
is always anſwerable for his Words. 
Pol. Think of the Chance of War, Gentleme 
Conqueſt is not ſo ſure when you fight againſt tho 
who fight for their Liberties. 

Lag. What think you of the Propoſal ? | 

Cap. The Prince can give us Places; he can ifrake 
all great Men. Such à Proſpect I can tell you, Lan 
would tempt our betters. Fc | 

Lag. Beſides, if we are beaten, we have tio Rette 
ro our Ships: 

Cap. If we gain our Ends, what matter how y 
come by it. | | | 

Lag. Every Man for himſelf, fay I. There is no b 
ing even with Mankind, without that univerfal Maxin 
Confider, Brother, we run no Riſque. 

Cap. Nay, I have no Objections. 

Lag. If we conquer'd, and the Booty were to be 
vided among the Crews, whiar would it amoufrt to 
Perhaps this way we might get mote than would cot 
to our Shares. | 3 TE 

Cap. Then too, I always lik'd a Place at Court. 


have a Genius to get, keep fri, and make the moſt q; 


an Employment. 

Lag. You will conſſder, Prince, our own Polit 
cians, would have rewarded ſuch Services: Well * 
__— 8 Fa 

ap. We want only to be known to be e d. 

Lag. Let tts uh bired him tles. rr 

Pol. Tis thus one able Politician out-wits anothe 
and we admire their Wiſdom. You may rely upd 
the Prince's Word as much as if he was a poor Man. 

Cap. Our Fortunes then are made. 


AIR XLVIII. Down in a Meadow. 


Pol. The Sportſmen keep Hawks, and their Ouarry thi ain: 
Thus the Woodcock, the Partridge, 1 Sa ſlit 
| "Wi 


Ir 


I would fain give up. I ſpeak purely upon your Ma- 


neis; we pay others for fighting; and yet 'tis well 


, — If W j N ry a W : oy 0 a 4 


M bat Care and Expence for their Hounds are emplay d! 

Thus the Fox. and the Hare, and the Stag are deſtroy d. 

The Spaniel they cheriſh, whoſe flattering Way 

Can, 4s well as their Maſter s, cringe, fawn and betray. 

Thus ftanch Politicians, look all the World round, 

Love the Men who can ſerve as Hawk, Spaniel or Hound. 
| | | [Exeunt. 


Bur > 8 TS * 3 


ACT WM $SCENE 1 
The Indian Camp. 


Pohetohee, Attendants, Ducar. 


Ind. IR, a Party from the Britiſh Factory have 

join'd us. Their Chief attends your Ma- 
jeſty's Orders for their Diſpoſition. 

Pohe. Let them be poſted next my Command; for I 

would be Witneſs of their Bravery. Bur firſt let their 

Officer know I would ſee him, Exit Indian. 


5 Enter Ducat. ; 
Ducat. I would do all in my Power to ſerve your 
Majeſty. I have brought up my Men, and now, Sir,— 


jeity's account. For as to Courage, and all that—-l 
have been a Colonel of the Militia theſe Ten Years. 
Poh. Sure you have not Fear. Are you a Man? 
Duc. A married Man, Str, who carries his Wife's 
Heart about him, and that indeed is a little timerous. 
Upon Promiſe to her, I am engag'd to quit in caſe of 
Battle; and her Heart hath ever govern'd me more 
than my own, Befides, Sir. fighting is not our Buſi- 


known, we had rather part with our Lives than our 
Money. 

Poh. And have you no Spirit to defend it? Your 
Families, your Liberties, TJ Properties are at 
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If theſe cannot move you, you muſt be born without | 


a Heart. ; | 2 LO 
Duc. Alas, Sir, we cannot be anſwerable for human 
Infirmities. 


AIR XLIX. There was an old Man, and he liy'd. 


What Man can on Virtue or Courage repoſe, 
Or gueſs if the Touch will abide ? 

Like Gold, if intrinfick ſure no Body knows, 
Till weigh'd in the Ballance and try d. 


Poh. How different are your Notions from our's! 
We think Virtue, Honour, and Courage as eſſential 
to Man as Limbs, or Senſes; and in every Man we ſup- 
poſe the Qualities of a Man, till we have found the 
contrary. But then we regard him only as a Brute in 
Diſguiſe. How Cuſtom can degrade Nature! 

Duc. Why ſhould I have any more Scruples about 
my ſelf, than about my Money ? If I can make my 
Courage paſs currant. what matter is it to me whe- 
ther it be true or falſe> Tis time enough to own a 
Man's Failings when they are found out. If your Ma- 
jeſty then will not diſpenſe with my Duty to my 
Wife, with Permiſſion, I'll to my Poſt! Tis wonder- 
ful to me, that Kings ever go to War, who have fo 
much to loſe, and nothing eſſential to get. [ Exit. 


Scene II. 
Pohetohee, Attendants. 


Poh. My Son a Priſoner! Tortur'd perhaps, and in- 
humanly Butcher'd! Human Nature cannot bear up 


againſt ſuch Afflictions. The War muſt ſuffer by his 


Abſence. More then 1s requir'd from me. Grief raiſes 


my Reſolution and calls me to relieve him, or to a 


Juſt Revenge. What mean thoſe Shouts! 
Ind. The Prince, Sir, is return'd, The Troops ere 
animated by his Preſence. With ſome of the Pyrates 


in his Retinue, he waits your Majeſty's Commands. 


SCENE 
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U VI; 


Pohetohee, Cawwawkee, Polly, Laguerre, Capſtern, &'c, 


Poh. Victory then is our's. Let me embrace him. 
Welcome my Son; without Thee my Heart could nor 
have felt a Triumph. 


Caw. Let this Youth then receive your Thanks. To 


him are owing my Life and Liberty. And the Love 
of Virtue alone gain'd me his Friendſhip. | 

Poh. This has convinc'd me, that an European can be 
generous and honeſt. 

Caw. Theſe others indeed have the Paſſion of their 
Country. I owe their Services to Gold, and my Pro- 
miſe is engag'd to reward them, How it gauls Ho- 
nour to have Obligations to a diſhonourable Man! 

Lag. I hope your Majeſty will not forget our Ser- 
vices. . | 

Poh. I am bound for my Son's Engagements. 

Caw. For this Youth. I will be anſwerable. Like a 
Gem, found in Rubbiſh, he appears the brighter 
among theſe, his Countrymen. 


AIR L. Iris la plus charmante. 


Love with Beauty is flying, . 
At once tis bloomins and dying, 
But all Seaſons defying, 
Frien1ſhip laſts on the Tear. 
Love is by long enjoying, 
Cloving, 
Friendſhip, enjoy il the longer, 
Stronger. 
O may the Name divine 
Burn in your Breaſt like mine! 
Pol. Moſt noble Prince, my Behaviour ſhall juſtify 
the good Opinion you have of me; and my Friendſhip 
is beyond Profeſſions. 


E > Poh. 


9 . 44 * * 4 
Poh. Let theſe Men remain under Guard, till after 
the Battle. All Promiſes ſhall then be made good to 


you, [Exit Pyr. guarded. 


S8 EN E IV. 
Pohetohee, Cawwawkee, Polly. 


Caw. May this young Man be my Companion in 
the War. As a Boon, I requeſt it of you. He knows 
our Cauſe is juſt, and that is ſufficient to engage him 
ro it. | ; | 

Poh. I leave you to appoint him his Command. 
Diſpoſe of him as you judge convenient. 

Pol. To fall into their Hands'is certain Torture and 
Death. As far as my Youth and Strength will permit 
me, you may rely upon my Duty. 


| Enter Indian. 

Ind. Sir, the Enemy are advancing towards us. 
Poh. Victory then is at hand. Juſtice protects us, 
and Courage ſhall ſupport us. Let us then to our 
Poſts. |  [Exeunt. 


Seung V. 


The Field of Battle. 


Culverin, Hacker, Pyrates. 


AIR LI. There was a Jovial Beggar. 


1 Pyr. When Horns, with cheerful Sound, 
Proclaim the active Day. 
Impatience warms the Hound 
He burns to chaſe the Prey. 
Chorus. Thus to the Battle we will go, 8c. 
2 Pyr. How charms the Trumpet's Breath 
The Brave with Hope poſſeſs d, 
Forgetting Wounds and Death, 
Feel Conqueſt in their Breaſt. 
Chorus. Thus to Battle we will go, &c. 8 
c ul. 


1. 


5A 1. An O PE RA. We. 


Cul. But yet I don't ſee, Brother Hacker, why we 
ſhould be commanded by a Neger. Tis all along o 
him that we are led into theſe Dfficulities. I hate this 
Land-Eighting; 1 love to have Sea-Room. 

Hac. We are of the Council, Brother, If ever we 

on Board again, my Vote ſhall be for calling of 
kim to account for theſe Pranks. Why ſhould we be 
ſuch Fools to be ambitious of ſatisfying another's 
Ambition? | | - 

Cul. Let us Mutiny. I love Mutiny as well as my 
Wife. | - 

1 Pyr. Let us Mutiny. 

2 Pyr. Ay, Let us Mutiny. | | | 

Hac. Our Captain takes too much upon him. I am 
for no Engroſſer of Power. By our Articles he hath 
no Command but in a Fight or in a Storm. Look'ee, 
Brothers, I am for Mutiny as much as any of you, 
when occaſion offers. 8 


Cul. Right, Brother, all in good Seaſon. The Paſs | 


to our Ships 1s cut off by the Troops of the Planta- 
tion. We muſt fight the Indians firſt, and we have a 
Mutiny good afterwards. | 

Hack. Is Morano ſtill with his Doxy? 

Cul. He's yonder on the Right, putting his Troops 
in Order for the Onſer. | 

Hac. I wiſh this Fight of our's was well over. For, 
to be ſure. let Soldiers ſay what they will, they feel 
more Pleaſure after a Battle than in it. 5 

Cul. Does not the Drum-Head here, Quarter-Maſter, 
tempt you to fling a merry Main or two? [Tikes Dice 
out of his Pocket. ; * | 

Hac. If I loſe my Money, I ſhall reimburſe my ſelf 
from the Indians, I have Ser. | 

Cul. Have at you. A Nick. [ Flings. 

Hac. Throw the Dice fairly out. Are you at me 
again ? 

Cul. I'm at it. Seven or Fleven. Hings Eleven.} 


Hack. Furies! A manifeſt Cog! I won't be bubbled, | 
Sir, This would not paſs upon a drunken Country- 


Gentleman. Death, Sir, I won't be cheated. 


E x Cul. 
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' Cul. The Money is mine. D'ye make me a Sharper, 
Sir? 5 | 
Hac. Ves, Sir. | 

ul. III have Satisfaction. 
Hac. With all my Heart. 5 (Fighting 


SCENE VI. - 
Hacker, Culyerin, Pyrates, Morano, Vanderbluff, Te. 


Mor. For ſhame, Gentlemen! {Parting them.] Is this 
a Time for private Qarrel? Whar do I ſee! Dice 
upon the Drum-Head | If you have not left off thete 
cowardly Tools, you are unworthy your Profeſſion. 
The Articles you have ſworn to. prohibir gaming for 
Money. Friendſhip and Society cannot ſubſiſt where it 
is practis' d. As this is the Day of Battle, I remit your 
Penalttes. But let me hear no more of it. 
_ Cul, To be call'd Sharper, Captain! is a Reproach 
that no Man of Honour can put up. 

Hack. But to be one, is what no Man of Honour 
can practice. ET | 


Mor. If you will not obey Orders. Quarter Maſter, 


this Piſtol ſhall put at end to the Diſpute. {Claps it to 


bis Head.] The common Cauſe now requires your 
Agreement. If gaming is ſo rife, I don't wonder that 
Treachery ſtill ſubſiſts among you. 

Hack. Who is Treacherous > | 
Mor. Capſtern and Laguerre have let the Prince, and 
the Stripling you took Priſoner. eſcape. and are gone 
off with them to the Mdjans. Upon your Duty, Gen- 
tlemen. this Day depends our All. | 
Cul. Rather than have ill Blood among us. I return 
the Money. I value your Friendſhip more. Let all 
Animoſities be forgot. | 

Mor. We ſhauld be Indiant among our ſelves, and 
ſhew our Breeding and Parts to every Body elſe. If 
we cannot be true to one another. and falfe to all the 
World befide, there is an end of every great Enter- 
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Hack. We have nothing to truſt to but Death o 
Victor y. a 
Mor. Then hey for Victory and Plunder, my Lads! 


AIR III. To you fair Ladies. 


* By bolder Steps we win the Race. 
1 Pyr, Let's haſte where Danger calls. 
Mor. Unleſs Ambition mends 1ts Pace, 
Ir totters, nods and falls. 
1 Pyr. We muſt advance. or be undone. 
Mor. Think thus, and then the Battles won. 


Chor. With a fa, 1a, la, &c. 


Mor. You ſee your Booty, your Plunder, Gentle- 
men. 'The Indians are juſt upon us. The Great muſt 
venture Death ſome way or other, and the leſs Cere- 
mony about it. in my Opinion. the better. But why 
talk I of Death! Thoſe only talk of it who fear it. 
Let us all live, and enjoy our Conqueſts. Sound the 


Charge. 


AIR LIII. Prince Eugene's March. 


When the Tyger roams 

And the timorous Flock is in his View, 
Fury foams, 

Hie thirſts for the Blood of the Crew. 
His greedy Eyes he throws, 
Thirſt with their Number grows. 

On he pours with a wide waſte Purſuing. 

Spreading the Plain with 4 general Ruin. 

Tus let us Charge, and our Foes o erturn: 

Van. Let us One and All | 4 
1 Pyr. How they fly. how they fall! 
Mor. For the War, for the Prize I burn. 


Van. Were they Dragons, my Lads, as they fit 
brooding upon Treaſure, we would fright them from 
their Neſts. | 


E 4 Mor. 


OLLY Ad III. 


61 
3 Mor. But ſee. the Enemy are advancing to cloſe En- ſa 
gagement. Before the Sun ſet, we'll demand a Parley, Li 
Nl | and if we can obtain Honourable Terms We are 
= 8 over-powered by Numbers, and our Retreat is Cur R 
off. 1 ISOR! : * w 


SCENE VII. 4 


Enter Pohetohee, Cawwawkee, Polly. &c. with the Indian 
Army drawn up againſt the Pyrates, 2 


Poh. Our Hearts are all ready. The Enemy halts. 
Let the Trumpets give the Signal. 


| Arx LIV. The Marlborough, 


| | Caw. We the Sword of Juſtcice drawing, 
Terro: caſt in guilty Eyes; 
In its Beam falſe Courage dies; 
. *Tis like Lightning keen and awing. 
Charge the Foe, a 
Lay them Low, 
On then and ſtrike the Blow. 
Hark. Victory calls us, See, guilt is diſmay'd: 
The Villian is of his own Conſcience afraid. 
In your Hands are your Lives and your liberties held, 
The Courage of virtue, was never repell'd | 


Pyr. Qur chief demands a.Parley. 
Poh. Let him advance. 
Art thou Morano that fell Man of Prey: 
That Foe to Juſtice ? 
Mor. Tremble and Obey, _ | 
Art thou great Pohetobee Sty1'd > 
Pah. The fame... | 
] dare avow my Actions. and my Name. 3 
Mor. Thou know'ſt then, King. thy Son there was 
my Priſoner. Pay us the ranſom we demand, allow 1 
„ „„ 
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-, ſafe Paſſage to our Ships, and we will give you your 
3 Lives and Liberties. SET 3 
e Poh. Shall Robbers and Plunderers preſcribe Rules to 
t Right and Equity ? Inſolent Mad-man ! Compoſition 
with Knaves is baſe and Ignominious. Tremble at the 
Sword of Juſtice, Rapacious Brute. | 3 


A I R LV. Les Rats. 


Mor. Know then War's my pleaſure. 
| Am I thus controll'd > 
Both my Heart and Treaſure 
[ 1] at once unfold. 
You, like a Miſer, Scraping, hiding, 
Rob all the world; you're but mines of Gold. 
Rage my Breaſt alarms: 
War is by Kings held Night-deciding; 
Then to Arms; to Arms; 
With this Sword i'll force your hold. 


- 


and ſo expect me. 1 + | 
vir Rapacious Fool; by thy avarice thou ſhalt 
periſh. | | 5 
Mor. Fall on. 3 
Poh. For your Lives and Liberties, 


(Fight, Pyrates beat M. 
ScENE VIII. | 


Ducat. 


By thy obſtinacy, King, thou haſt provok'd thy Fate; 


" 
Ce . 7§Ü— k eh nl on wks 
——_ — * K — 
— 5 = — — = 


Duc. A ſlight Wound now, would have been a good 
Certificate; Lite who dares contradict a Soldier > Tis 
your common Soldiers who muſt content themſelves 
with meer Fighting; but tis we Officers that run away 
with the moſt Fame, as well as pay. Of all Fools, the 
Fool-hardy are the greateſt. for they are not even to be 
truſted with themſelves. Why ſhould we provoke Men 
to turn again upon us, after thy are ran away? For my 

a OWA 


| L „ . 


"ewn part, I think it wiſer to talk of Fighting, than 
only to be talk d of. The Fame of a talking Hero will 
satisfy me, the ſound of whoſe valour amazes and aſto- 
miſhes all Peacable Men, Women, and Children. sure 
a Man may be allowed a little lying in his own praiſe, 
when there is ſo much going about to his diſcredit. 
Since every other Body gives a Man leſs praiſe than he 
deſerves, a Man, in Juſtice to himſelf. ought to make 
up deficiencies. Without this Priviledge, we ſhould 
have fewer good Characters in the World than we have. 


AIR LVI. Mad Robin. 


How Faultleſs does the Nymph appear. 
When her own Hand the Picture dra ws! 
But all others only ſmear. 
Her wrinkles, cracks, and flaws. 
Self-flattery is ourclaim and right, 
Let Men ſay what they will; 
Sure we may ſet our good in Sight, 
Wen Neighbours ſer our ill. 


So, for my own part, I'll no more truſt my own re- 
putation in my Neighhours Hands rhan my Money. 
But will turn them both to the beſt Advantage. 


ScEN E IX. 
Pchetohee, Cawwawlee, Ducat Inliant. 


Poh. Had Aſorano been taken or Slain your Victory had 
been complete. 8 
Duc. A Hare may eſcape from a Maſtiff. I could not 
be a Greyhound too. 

Poh. How have you diſpos'd of the Priſoners ? 
Caw. They are all under fate Guard, till the King's 

Juſtice, by their Exemplary Puniſhment, deters others 
from the like Barbariries. | 

Poh. But all our Troops are not as vet returned from 
the purſait: Lam too for ſpeedy Juſtice, for in that 
there is a ſort of Clemency. Befides, I would not have 
| | | any 


is miſſing; and amidſt all our Succeffes I cannor feel 
Happineſs. I fear he is among the Slain. My gratitude 


Pardon my concern. What hath Victory done for me? 


„ e 7; * 


Aly to meet him, and for aMoment Intercept his Buty. 


ia iff, AOPERA: O@ 


any private thoughts worried by Mercy. to Pardon ſuch 
Weine 9 14.1 — be anſwerable for the Erailties of 


my Nature. | 
Caw. The Youth who reſcu'd me from theſe cruel Men 


intereſted it ſelf ſo warmly in his Safety that you muſt 


I have loſt a Friend. 


ATR IVII. Tho the Wood Lady. 


As fits the ſad Turtle alone on the Spray, 
His Heart ſorely beating, | 
Sad murmur repeating. 
Indulging his Grief for his Conſort aſtray; 
For force of Death only could keep her away. 
Now he thinks of the Fowler and every Snare; 
If Gans has nor ſlain her, 
The Net muſt detain her, | 
Thus he'll riſe in my thoughts, ev'ry hour with a Tear, 
If ſafe from the Battle he do not appear. 
Poh. Dead or alive; bring me Intelligence of him; 
for I ſhare in my Son's Affliction. [Exit Indian. 
Duc. IT had better to be upon the ſport. or my Men 
mas Embezzle fome Plunder which by right ſhould be 
mine. [ Exit. 
Enter Indian, 
Ind. The Youth. Sir. with a party. is juſt retupn'd 
from the purſuit. He's here to attend your Majeſty's 
Commands. | | b N 


SCENE b = 


Pohetobee, Cammawhee, Polly, Indians. ; 


Caw. Pardon Sir. the warmth of my Friendſhip, if 1 


{ Envxaeing, 


err Am. 


AIR LVIIL dab) d in my dear Melinds's Aran. 


Pol. Victory is ours. 

Caw, ———My fond heart is at reſt. . U 
Pol. Friendſhip thus receives its gueſt. 4 e 
Caw. O what tranſport fills my Breaſt! 4 

Pol. Conqueſt is compleat, | 1 
Caw. Now the Triumph's great. 

Pol. In your Life is a Nation Bleſs'd. 

Caw. In your Life I'm of all poſleſs'd. 


Poh. The Obligations my Son has received from 
you, makes me takea part in his Friendſhip. In your 
fafety, Victory has been doubly kind to me. If Morano 
hath eſcap'd, Juſtice only reſerves him to be puniſhed 
by another Hand. | Y 

Pol. In the Rout, Sir, I overtook him, flying with 
all Cowardice of Guilt upon him. Thouſands have 
falſe Courage enough to be vicious; true Fortitude is 
founded * Honour and Virtue; that only can abide 
all Teſts. I made him my Priſoner, and left him with- 

cout under ſtrict Guard, till I received your Majeſty's 
Commands for his diſpoſal. 
= Pooh. Sure this Youth was ſent me as a Guardian. Let 
your Priſoner be brought before us. — 


5 SCENE Xl, 
| wy; Pohetohee, Cawwawkee, Polly, Morano Guarded, 


= Mor. Here's a young Treacherous Dog now, who 
= Hangs the Husband to come at the Wife. There are 
Wives in the World, who would have undertakea that 
Affair to have come at him. Your Son's Liberty to be 
fue, you think better worth than mine; ſo that I al- 

low you a good Bargain if I take my own for his Ran- 
| ſom. without a Gratuity. You know, King he is my 
Debtor. - 


W :: he 


A 


hath eicap'd out of the Jaws of the Wolf, beaſt of prey! 

Mor. Your great Men will never own theſe Debts, 
that's certain. | f 

Poh. Trifle not with Juſtice, Impious Man. Your 


Barbarities, your Rapin, your Murthers are now at an 


in my Vocation. 


AIR IIX. Parſon upon Dorothy. 


The Soldiers, who by Trade muſt dare 
The deadly Cannon's Sounds; 
You may be ſure, betimes prepare, 
For fatal Blood and Wounds. 
The Men, who with adventrous Dance, 
Bound from the Cord on High, 
Muſt own they have the frequent chance 
By broken Bones todie. 
Since rarely then 
Ambitious Men | 
Like others loſe their Breath; 
Like theſe, I hope, | 
They know a rope, 
Is bur their natural Death. | 
We muſt all take the common Lot of our profeſſions. 


Poh. Would your European Laws have ſuffered Crimes 

like theſe to have been unpuniſhed ! 1 
Mor. Were all I am worth ſafely landed, I have 

wherewithal to make almoſt any crime fit eaſy upon 

me. 

Poh. Have you Nations property? 

Mor. Of my own. | 

Poh. Would not your. honeſt Induſtry have been 

ſufficient to have ſupported you: 5 ; 

Mor. Honeſt Induſtry! I have heard talk of it indeed 


among the common People, but all great Genius's are 


above it. 


Poh. He hath' the Obligations to thee of a You who 


Mor. Ambition muſt take its chance. If I die, I die | 
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poh. Have you no reſpect of Virtue? | 
Mr. As a good Phrafe Sir, But the Practicers of iti are 

fo Infienificant and poor, that they are ſeldom in th 

beſt Company. 

Poh. Is not Wiſdom eſteemed among you? 


Mor. Yes, Sir: But only as a Step to Riches and 


* 


Neighbouts. | c i 
Poh. Honour, and honeſty, are not thoſe diſtingui- 


Power, a Step that raiſes our ſelves, and Trips up our 


Mor. As Incapacities and Follies. How Ignorant 


are theſe Indians I But indeed I think Honour is of ſome 


uſe; it ſerves to ſwear upon. FE 
Poh. Have you no Conſciouſneſs > Have you no 
Shame ? | | 
Mor. Of being poor. | | 
Poh. How can Society ſubſiſt with Avarice! Ye are 
but the Forms of Men. Beafts would thruſt you our of 
their Herd upon that Account, and Man ſhould caſt 
you out for your Brutal Diſpoſitions. 


2255 Alexander the Great was more ſucceſsful. That's 
all. = oe 


AIR IX. The Collier ha a Daughter. _ 
When Right or 5 decided 


In War or civil cauſes. 

"We by ſucceſs are Guided 
To blame or give Applauſes. 

Thus Men exalt Ambition, 
In Pewer by all commgnded, 
But when it falls from high condition, 
Ty burn 5 well attended. 


KAY 
a 


Poh. Let Juſtice then take her Courſe, Iſhall not In- 
terfere with her decrees. Mercy too obliges me to pro- 
tet my Country from ſuch Violence. Immediate 
Death ſhall put a ſtop to your further Miſchiefs. 

Mor, This Sentence indeed is hard without the com- 
mon Form of Trial; Not ſo much as the Counſel of a 


New- 


* 6 & — g n 0 * . 2 


Newgate Attorney ! Not to be able to lay out my Mo- 
ney in partiality and Evidence! Not a Friend Perjur d 
for me | This is hard, very har. EX: 2 
Poh. Let the Sentence be put in Execution. Lead 
him to Death. Let his Accomplices be Witneſſes of it, 
and afterward let them be ſecurely Guarded till farth 
Orders. | 1271 


AIR LXI. Mad Moll. 


Mor. All crimes are judg d like Forni cation 

While rich we are honeſt no doubt. HL 
Fine Ladies can keep Reputation, 

Poor Laſſes alone are found out. 8215 
If Fuſtice had piercing Eyes, 3 
Like our ſelves to look within. 

She'd find Power and Wealth 4 Diſguiſe 
That Shelter the worſt of our kin. 


1.2 @DNE 200K 1 
 POHETOHEE, CAWWAWKEE, POLLY 


Pob. How ſhall I return the obligation, I owe you? E- | 
very thing in my power you may command. In we. 7 | 
tu | 


ueſt you confer on me another benefit. For grati 


is oblig d by occaſions of making a return: And every 
occaſion muſt be agreeable, for a grateful mind hath morè 


pleaſure in paying than receiving. 

Carp. My 5 
of it. How 1 would you make me in a 
diſcharge that duty. . 


AIx LXII. Prince George. 
All friendſhip is a mutual debt 


Pol. T he contract's inclination : 
Caw. Me never can that bond forget 
Of ſwweet retaliation. 


Pol. All day, and every day the fome 
He are paying ftill and owing ;, 


Caw. 


* 


[Exit Gnapled. 


endſhip too is impatient to us you moſt 
owing me te 


: , = 
2 "TH t a 5 +S 54, ; 4 
| * - T | So 


Caw. By turns we grant by turns we claim 
The pleaſure of beftowing. 
Both. By turns We grant, Ofc, t 
| | u 
© Pol. The pleaſure of having ſerv'd an honourable man | it 
— 1 return. My misfortunes, I fear are beyond | 
ef. 
Caw. That ſigh makes me ſuffer. If you have a want 
let me know it. | 
Pob. If it is in a king's power, my power will make me 


Ye . | . . 5 
2 If you believe me a friend, you are unjuſt in con- 
cealing our diſtreſſes from me. You gy" me the pri- 


lege of friendſhip for I have a right to ſhare them, or 
It 1 W373 —— them. : 7 ; 
I Pob. Can my treaſures make you happy, 

Pol. Thoſe who have them not chin. they can; thoſe 


who have them know. they cannot. 1 
Pob. How unlike his countr men? tu 
Caw. While you conceal one want from me, I feel every 

want for you. Such obſtinacy to a friend is barbarity. m 
Pol. Let not my reflection interrupt the joys of your m 
triumph: Could I have commanded my thoughts, I would tl 
have reſerved me them for ſolitude. | 
Caw. Thoſe ſighs and that reſervedneſs are f/mptoms m 
of a heart in love: A pain that I am yet a ftranger to- 
Pol. Then you have never been compleatly urtched. 


AIR LXIII. Blith Jocky young and gay. | im 

| Can words the pain expreſs 
W bich abſent lovers noa? v 

Je only mine can gueſs | a 

¶hoſe heart hath felt the æwoe. H 

*Tis doubt, ſuſpicion, fear, f 


Seldom hope, oft deſpair ; 
*Tis jealonſy, tis rage in brief. 
"Tis eveary pang and grief. 
Caws: But does not love often den) it ſelf old and com- 
fort, by being too obſtinately ſecret ? : h 
01. 
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At III. 15 An OPE R A. J 


Pol. One cannot be too open to encrok ity ; that is a 


ſun of univerſal benignity. In conc our ſelves from 
it we but deny our ſelyes the bleflings 0 Firs influence. 


AIX LXIV. In the Fields in Froſt and ſows 
The modeſt lilly, like the maid, 
It pure bloom defending, 
1s of noxious deus afraid, 
Soon as eden s deſcending. 
Chord all Night, 985 
Free from blight, 
It preſerves the native white 
But at moyn unfolds its leaves, 
And gar” vital ſun receives. 


Yet why ſhould 18 your majeſty with the misfor- 
tunes of ſo inconſiderable a wretch as T am? 

Pob. A king's beneficence ſhould he like the ſun. The 
moſt humble. weed ſhould feel its influence as well as the 
moſt gaudy flower But Ihave the neareſt concern in any, 
thing that touches you. 

Pol. You ſee then at your feet the moſt unhappy of wo- 
men... * 5 n he raiſes her. 

Caw. A woman 0 my heart! 

Poh. A woman! | 

Pol. Yes, Sir, the moſt wretched of her ſex. In love! 
married ! ! abandon'd, and in deſpair! 

Pob. What brought you into theſe countries ? 

Pol. To find my hushand. Why has not the love of 
virtue directed my heart? But, alas, tis outward appear- 
ance alone that generally e Son, a woman's aff-ckions ! 
And my heart is in the poſſeſſion of the moſt 127 L 
mankind ! — — 22 
Pob. Why this 4 iſe ? 

Pol. To protect me from tbe violences and inſults to 
which my ſex might have expos d me, 

Caw: Had ſhe not been married 1 might N been 
happy. | [aſide. 

Pol. He ran into the 8 of every vice. Ideteſt his 
rincipals, tho' I am fond of his Perſon to diſtraction. 
your commands for ** and enquiry reſtore him 
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71 1 POLLY: 


to me, You reward me at once with all my wiſhes, For 
" fare my love ſtill might reclaim him. | 4 

Caw. Had you conceal'd your ſex, I had been happy in 
your friendſhip ; but now, how uneaſy, how reſtleſs is my 
WT. = „ | 


ATR LXV. Whilſt I gaze on Chloe. 
I hilſt I gaze in fond deſiring, 
Every fermer thought is loſt. 
Sighing, wiſhing and admiring, 
Hoey my troubled ſoul is toft ! 
Hot and cold my blood is flowing, 
Hoe it thrills in every vein 1 
Liberty and life are going, 
Hope can ne re relieve my pain. 
Enter Indian. 5 5 
Ind. The reſt of the troops, Sir, are return d from the 
purſuit with more priſoners. They attend your majeſty's 
commands. | 8 | 1 
Pob. Let them be brought before us. [Exit Ind. ] give 
not y our ſelf up to deſpair; for every thing in my 9 74 
you may command. | [To Polly. 
Ca. And every thing in mine: But, alas, I have none; 
for I am not in my own. | 


Rx —-. 


SCENE XIII. 


POHETOHEE, CAWWAWUKEE, POLLY, DUCAT, 
, 3 FENNY, guarded, &c. 
Fen. Spare my husband, Morano is my husband. 
* 2 hen I have reliev'd you from the ſociety of a 
onſter. 


Jen. Alas, Sir, there are many husbands who are furi- 
ous monſters to the reſt of mankind, that are the tameſt 
creatures alive to their wives. I can be anſwerable for his 
duty and ſubmiſſion to your Majeſty, for I know I have ſo 
much power over him, that I can even make him good. 

Poh. Why then had you not made him ſo before? 
„ I was indeed like other wives, too indulgent to him, 
and it was agreeable to my own humour, I was — 

h | ba 


— 


Ac III. 


— 


xr | baulk his ambition. I muſt, indeed, own too that I had the 
frailty of pride But where is the woman who hath not 
an inclination to be as great and rich as ſhe can be? 

M4 Pob. With how much eaſe and unconcern theſe Euro- 
peans talk of vices, as if they were neceſſary qualifications. 


Ariz LXVI. The Jamaica. 
Jen. The ſex we find, 
Like men inclin'd ; 
To guard againſt reproaches ; 
And none neglect 
To pay reſpect 
| o rogues Who keep their coaches. \ 
Indeed, Sir, I had determin'd to be honeſt my ſelf, and to 
have made him ſo too, as ſoon as J had put my ſelf upon 
2 reaſonable foot in the world; and that is more ſelf-de- 


„ | nial than is commonly practis'd. 2 
35 Poh. Woman your profligate ſentiments offend me; and 
| you deſerve to be cut off from ſociety, with your husband, 
'© | mercy would be ſcarce excuſable in pardoning you. Have 
4 done then. Morano is now under the ſtroke of Juſtice, 


Jen. Let me implore yout majeſty to reſpite his ſen- 
tence. Send me back again with him to ſlavery, from whence 
we eſcaped. Give us an occaſion of being honeſt, for we 

owe our libertiesto another. of 
Duc. Yes, Sir, I find ſome of my run-away ſlaves among 
Ii the crew, and I hope my ſervice at leaſt will allow me to 
7, || claim my own __ | : 
: ws Morano, Sir, J muſt confeſs hath been a free-liver, 
and a man of ſo many gallantries, that no woman could 
a | eſcape him. If Macheath's misfortunes were known, the 
whole ſex would be in tears Ps 
1 Pol. Mac heath 5 "Th | 4 
ſt Jen. He is no black, Sir, but under that diſguiſe, for my 
is | fake, ſcreen'd himſelf from the claims and 1mportunities 
> | ofother women. May love interceed for him? 
Pol. Macheath |! Is it poſſible ? Spare him, fave him I 
ask no other reward. 0 
1 Pho. Haſte, let the ſentence be ſuſpended. [Exit Ind. 


could 
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0 Pol. Fly; a moment may make me miſerable, Why 


f 


|? 
| 
; 
W | 
| 
nn 
9 
1 
7 
. 
1 
i 
1 
LH 
*Y 
1 
- CT 
1 
= 
1 
33 
N | 
' 
1 
11 
= S 
7 
il 
ih 
4 
: 
0 
- 
fl 
. 
1 
1 
70 
j g 
1 
* * 8 
d 
* 


„ AnOPERA. AAIIL 


could not I know him? All his diſtreſſes brought upon 
him by my hands Cruel love, how could'ft thou blindmeſo ? 


Ars LXVII- Tweed fide. 
T he ftag, when chas'd all the long day 
Oer the laaun, thro" the foreſt and brake ; 
Now panting for breath and at bay, 
Now ſtemming the river or lake: 
FW hen the treacherous ſcent is all cold, 
And at even returns to his hind, 
Can her joy, can her pleaſure be told ? 
Such joy, and ſuch pleaſure I find. 


But, alas, now again reflection turns fear upon my heart. 
His pardon may come too late, and I may never ſee him 


more. be | * — n : 

Pobh. Take hence that profligate woman. Let her be 
4 kept under ſtrict guard till my commands. 1 
10 Fen. Slavery, Sir, flavery is all I ask: Whatever be- 


comes of him, ſpare my life ; ſpare an unfortunate woman : 
What can be the meaning of this ſudden turn! Conſider, 

| Sir, if a husband be never ſo bad, a wife is bound to duty 
= Poh. Take her hence, I ſay ; let my orders be obey'd' 
—_—.-- 1 [Exit Jenny guarded.. 


= + SERNE . 

WO POHETOHEE, CAA KEE, POLLY, Doc A, c 
Pol: What no news yet? Not yet return'd ! - = 
"Caw: If juſtice hath overtaken him, he was unworthy of 


vou. | 
Ik Pa. Not yet ! O how I fear. 


Azz LXVIIL One evening as I lay: 


<0 Ay heart forbodes hes dead, 

| That thought how can I bear & | 
He's gone, for ever fed, 8 
My ſort is all deſpair 7 T ſee 


—_ — ́— — - — 


© — — ei - 0 apa — 


\ 
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ce 


AR, POLLY: 


I. ſee him pale and cold, 
T he nooſe has ſtopt his breath, 
Fuſt as my dream foretold, 


Oh had then ſleep been death ! 


SCENE xv. 


OHNE Can man KEE, POLLY, DUCAT, 
25 "F INDIANS. 


Ente, Indians. 


Pol. He's dead, he's dead ! Their looks confeſs it. Your 
tongues have ng need to give it utterance to confirm my 
misfortunes Nuo, I ſee, 1 feel it! Support me ! O, 
MUacheath. © | | 

Duc. Mercy upon me ! Now I look upon her nearer, 
bleſs me it muſt be Polly. This woman, Sir, is my ſlave, and 
I claim her as my own. I hope, if your majeſty thinks f 
keeping her, you will reimburſe me, and not let me be a 
loſer. She was an honeſt girl to be ſure, aud had too much 
virtue to thrive, for, to my knowledge, motiey could not 
tempt her. * 4 
Hob. And ſhe is virtuous, European, doſt thou think I'll 
act the infamous part of a ruffian, and force her? Tis my 
duty as a king tocheriſh and protect virtue. 

' Caw. Juſtice hath reliev d you from the ſociety of à 
wicked man. If an honeſt heart can recompence your lo 
you would make me happy in accepting mine. I hope my 
father will conſent to m- — N 
Pob. Since your love of her is founded upon the lover 
virtue and gratitude, I leave ; ou to j our own difpolal. 
 Caw. What no repl»? | | | 
Pol. Abandon me to my ſorrows : For in indulging them 
is my only relief. | 3 | 
' Poh. Let the chiefs have immediate execution: For the 
reſt, let em be reſtor d to their owners, and return to their 
flayery. 8 | 
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A OPERA. 


AIX XLIX. Buff, coat. 
| L 
Caw. I hy that Ianguiſh ! 
Pol. Ob he's dead! O be's Joſt for ever ! 


* Ceaſe your anguiſh, and forget your grief 
- / 


Ae UI. 


Po h, never. 

5 hat air, grace and ſtature ! 
Caw. Flow falſe in his nature 

Pol. To virtue my love might have uon him. 
Caw. How baſe and deceiving ! + 

Pol. But Jove is believing. 


3 


Ca. Vice at length, as tis meet, hath undone him, 


By your conſent you might at the ſame time give me hap- 
pineſs, and procure your own : My titles, my treaſure, are 
Al at your command. | 


Ariz LXX. An [talian Ballad. 


Pol: Frail is ambition, how weak the foundation 
- Riches have wings as unccnſtant as wind ; 
1 My heart is proof againſt either temptation, 
= Virtue <vithout them, ccntentment can find. 
I am charm'd, prince, with your generoſity and virtues. 
| Tis only by the purſuit of choſe we ſecnre real happineſs. 
| Thoſe that know and feel virtue in themſelves, muſt love 
it in others. Allow me to give a decent time t» my ſor- 
rows. But my misfortunes at preſent interrupt the joys of 
viccory. | 1 | x 
Ca. Fair princeſs, for ſo l hope ſhortly to make you, 
permit me to attend you, either to divide your griefs, or, 
by converſation, to ſoften your ſorrows. 
| Pob. Tis a pleaſure to me by this alliance to recom- 
pence your merits Ex. Ca. and Pol.] Let the ſports and 
& dances then celebrate our victory. 1 


„C 


AIR — 


Act III. 


- t : 


An OPERA 761 
Arx LXXI. The Temple. 


1 Ind. Fal ce long forbearing, 
oqwer or riches never fearing, 
Slow yet perſevering. 
Hunts the villains pace. 
Chor. Juſtice long, &c. | 
2 Ind. ¶ hat tongue then defend him? | 
Or what handwill ſuccour lend him & 
Even his friends attend him 
To foment the chaſe. 
Chor. J uſtice long, Sc. 
3. Ind. YVirtue ſubduing, - 
MHumbles in uin 
| All the proud wicked race. 
» Truth never-failing, 
Muſt be prevailing, 
#£alſhood ſhall find diſgrace? 
Chor; Juſtice long forbearing, Oc. 
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